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He'd bring me fragrant violeta, 
And bivossome that were blue ; 


hue, 
t passion, 
nd white affection pare ; 
And so in every fashion 
Should love for me endure. 


Vor pink was « 
A 


In Hiy's pallid ep ndor, 
1 


The mate desire to please ; 

And I. wel: | recetved them, 
And in their love grew wise, 

And kissed trem, and believed them, 
And hid them from all eyes, 


So peased away the summer, 
And in the satamn brown 
Remained of bad and bioesom, 
A withered flower crown. 
And autumn tarned to slater, 
And spring to summer change, 
But weeds had choked the garten, 
And hearts had grown estranged 


1 know the rosea blossom, 

I know the lilies blow, 
And only pa he arte-cnse 
Was frozen in the snow. 
Bat et)l) | th o& one flower 

A bive forget-me-pot 
In «very futare hour 
Witt be oar common Jot. 
—— ee 


St. Leger’s Love; 


oR, 
THE SIEGE OF STANWIX. 
A Romance of the Revolution. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY BURR THORNBURY, 


avrnon or “‘navenswoop,” “‘skaLs, TaE 
soour,” * sons aren,” £0. 








CHAPTER I. 
THE WHIRLWIXD OF WAR. 

It wae a pleasant summer morning in the 

ear 1777. The opening scene of our story 

a pretty and prosperons-looking v ’ 

stented on the tic Mohawk, bs 

tance above the site of the present city of 


Rome. 
On the dew. freshened earth fell the an- 
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taken oy there, the garrison must be 
somewhat burdened with their presence. 
The defences are being chvenginened an 
rapidly as possible, and the men want 
abundant room to work. Again, it is neoces- 
sary that up to the last moment supplies be 
obtained outside of the fort, as it will prob- 
ably have to stand a long siege, and must 
be well prepared. It is true that foraging 
parties are accumulating a good store, yet, 
encumbered as the whole chain of forts 
along = aa is with the families of 
settlers, supply will be heavily 
drawn a “ar bg OH. to keep 
the in the immediate vicinity of oar 
stronghold in their homes as long as may 
be pradent; bat, in our case. affairs have 
— limit already. Bre are my 

aball suggest to ajor Morgan 

of sending all batant 


the fort. He may think me timid or im- 
ey hold to my point. Even 
day enemy by aeudden and bold 
might cut us off from our friends and 
protectors at Stanwix.” 
The fine face of the veteran assumed an 
of ry and impati as 
1 as gravity as he thus spoke, and he evi- 
dently thoaght that sufficient consideration 
had not been given tothe matter of the per- 
sonal safety of those around him. The con- 
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first spok He ti 
with her, asking— 

** Way did you retarn to us from Kings- 
ton at this period of peril? Why not re- 
main where you were until the prospect 
brightened somewhat? You have come 
from comparative security to the very 
front of war.” 

**T know it, dear colonel, but how can 
you ask? Gertie was here, and—”" 

** Pardon me,” interrupted the old offi- 
cor, ** 1 quite forgot that.” 

“And , Lionel, and, last bat not least, 











y, and askin 
y Brant an 


** The bad men would not harm you, mam- 
ma, would they?” asked a sweet-voiced, 
blue-eyed little girl, whose appearance de- 
noted that she was of ntage more re- 


Her mother—a noble-looking woman with 
an air of unmistakable superiority, bat 
without the slightest 4 of d r 
—did not speak, bat answered the inno- 
cent questioner with a look of deeper love, 
growing sick at heart as she reflected that 
jest such darlings as hers bad perished al- 
ready im the cruel war. 

Turning toa gray-baired man standing 
near though not in military dress, 
had, as was evident from his officer-like ap- 
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I agree with Li that in 
wan Go rae we have beard 
we ought not to delay m 

abendoning the village. A sudden attack 
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if, were all in this vicinity,” continued 
Mrs. Livingston. ‘‘I naturally wished to 
be with my dearest friends, ander the try- 
ing oir st that threaten us. My 
aptiety woald have been unendarable, apart 
from you.” o 

**Teank you,” said the colonel warmly, 
and with a slight biash. ‘‘ You are very 
kind to inclade me among your dearest 
friends. If I were only « younger man, I 
might be of some service as a protector.” 

* The Indians, mamma,” at this jano- 





VAN OCLSEKER DEFENDING BI8 MILL 


| the women present, who had no great liking 
for the selfish pair. ‘* He is of no use, I am 
sare-—the great cowardly fellow |" 
Oatherine, who was all good.natare, 
looked more hart then angered at this 


plain speech. 
“Ob, can ennypoddy say dat?” she 
cried in an injured tone. ‘* Apraham 


ish no very prave man, | know. He was 
padly skeert when he was a paby, and he 
never got over it. Youall know dat. Bat 
he makes up for it in pein’ goot.” 


“In being gumpish,” mattered the 
women contemptuously. 
“Hash! hash!" int one who 


feured that real bitterness of feeling might 
grow out of further proceeding in that line. 
**Let us have no contentiva, no ankind 
words at this hour. God kuows we have 
e to contend against outside.” 

The sobered look that had briefly given 
way, returned to the coantenances of all 
an this was said. The silence that ensued 
was broken quickly, however, by the demon- 
strative Catherine, to whom it rather comic- 
ally oovarred to ask why St. Leger should 
be called a saint. 

** He inh ter tayfel himselft, I do peleeve! 
Sack tings ashe has tuo! Ob, Goot Lordt!” 

“Oalm yourself, Miss Coot,” spoke the 
ge man who formed the central 

gure of the group. ‘‘Sach expressions 
are not caloulated to give you courage nor 
are they profitable in any way. You must 
learn to control yourself. Oar enemies 
are doubtlessly very crael, but we have not 
Satan himself to contend against. And 
even if we had,the Lord is on oar side 
I trast,” he said solemaly. 

He was aboat to speak farther and advise 
those assembled around him to disperse for 
the time and give some attention to their 
P 1 ities, when an excited excla- 
mation drew the attention of all in another 
di 





rection. 

** What has occurred ’" cried one. 

“A my er—one of the sovuts -is 
coming in. wo or three others are ful- 
lowing him. They ride as if pursacd. See! 
more are in their rear!" 

OCoufasion and terror fell apon the vil- 
lagers as they observid the furious ap 

of the horsemen. 

“To the fort! to the fort!” cried the 
latter, as they rode madly up the street 
* Tue enemy is coming—will be here be- 
fore you can escape them, anless yuu 
hasten.” 

** it in aa I feared,” hed the venerable 

4 of Mrs. Livingston. Then 





ture chimed in little B uc-cyoa, catohing 
the dreaded word from the moath of a b 
stander, ‘tity wouldn't bart as, ould 
they? Why, Bequoit is an Indian.” ‘Tae 
child's faith seemed to be that every body 
was as good and innocent as herself. 

“Ves, a friendly Indian, Gertie—an 
Oneida,” said her mother. ‘* Woald that 
they were all as trae as he.” 

“Put tey aint, tate what tey are,” 
blabbered a voice in ——- to the lady's 
words, “Oh, (Goot ort! 1 wonders 
when dish will all end! Patler ish comin,’ 
and Prant ish comin’ and St. Leger ish 
comin’ and I tont know how menty more. 











Ob, what will p of Aprab and 
me!” 
These exci tory | tati came 


from a radiy faced damsel of anmis- 
takable Datch derivation, even if her stro- 
cious accent had not prociaimed it. Her 
solicitade appeared to e@tend only to her. 


uch longer in | couple they were, whose gushing and un- 


iness for each other had 


epringing to instant action, he endeavored 
w direct the panic-stricken people in their 
flight, urging them to depart fur the fort 
at once, of ranning wildly about 
uttering distracting cries and doing all the 
mad things a frigntened crowd of hamwan 
beings wil ander such circumstances 

” are your comrades’' he de- 
man of those who had given the alarm 

** Holding the attacking force in check. 
Hark! Oring has commenced already.” 

It was a wan in the uniform of « Conti- 
nental captain who gave this answer. 

** Direct these people to the fort, colonel, 
toward it at least, and a detachment of the 
gerisen will probably meet you. This at 
tack iw sadden and unerpected, bat there 
may yet be time to save every person 
Strange that the women and children were 
not removed ere this!” 

** It ia too late tu ret that now,” said 
the gray-hatred “1 will do what | 
can w help them.” 

The whole population of the settlement 
was now poariny from the place, and an der 








eo he 

them the batt of mach ng | the guid of two or three cool heads, 
raillery, which they usually pted as | hastened toward the sheltering strongbul | 
flattery. | Baarp fring was beard in their rear —and 


Catherine Coct was not « partica- 
member 


! 
E 


| 


bi 
whieh oceapstion he had 
part from this he was of little 


he will be ” 


to add w the terror of the fugitives, the 
warwhoop of the savages rose on the air. 
The distance to the fort was not great, 
and if their retreat was not interrupted, 
and the advance of the foe was not tw 
rapid, the defenceless crowd would yet o# 





it was of course necessary to abandon | one of the gayest centres of civilizetion. | 


| their personal effects—esuch as had not al- 


—>—— 


es ——— _ — 


FROW THE ATTACK OF THE INDIAN®, 


ing—as spoils to the enemy, though in the 
bewildering terror of the moment some of 
the fugitives endeavored to bear off with 
them articles which not only encumbered 
their flight, bat were really of little value 
The mejority, however, hurried wildly 
along, with blanched, fear filled faces 
thinbing not so much of their own safety 
as of that of their husbands, fathers and 
brothers who stood between them and the 
foe. 

At this point, before following the for- 
tanes of individuale who will become 
known to the reader in the course of this 
narrative, it may be well to pause and take 


the surroundings of oo, Mra. Living- 
ston with all the Gexible strength of a trae 
natare had ee hervelf to her new 
situation. She who bat lod in society — who 
was the worthy associat of the brilliant 
and refined—had proved herself not too 
proud to lead in the narrower circle of 
frontier life, Admired, loved and looked 
up to by those who know their inferiority, 
she had never arrogated to herself social 
authority, bat bore herself with the dig 
nity, gentl and « tn that diatin- 
mish true breeding and genuine exocel- 
enoe. 

** Give your attention more to the others, 

jonel-.and to yourself,” she said an abe 








a brief view of the general situati at 
the period of the commencement of our 
story. 

The canpeign of 1777 had been opened 
on the part of the British Government with 
extraordinary aod beding preparations. 
Bargoyne had landed in Uanada, and set out 
upon that well-concsived and threatening 
expedition that had for its object the sepa: 
ration of the two great sections of the re- 
bellioas colonies, and the complete over- 
throw of the patriots in the North. He was 
already well on his way down the lakes 
Onamplain and George; and the indica- 
tions were discourayingly strong that in a 
few more weeks the whole valley of the 
Hadson would be sabjagated, and his vic- 
torious legions joined with those of Cene- 
ral Olinton at New York. 

The colonies, thas divided midway as it 
wore, and & from oo-operation, it was 
thought would afterward be easily aad 
quickly redaced to submit , 

As part of this pl ble and i 
programme, a branch expedition was ww 
descond from Canada by way of the Mo 
hawk, attack and redace Fort Manwisz at 
the head of that river, and after conquer 
ing the whole of that beautifal valley, to 
jotn the main army of invasion at Albany 

The barbarous feature of these expedi- 
tions, and the one that awakened the yreat 
eat terror of the patriots and their most in. 
tense hatred of the mother oountry—or 
government rather—was the employment 
of the savages as allies, who in their war 
fare spared neither age, sex or cundition 
The ordinary atrocities of war were thus 
added to antil the oondition of the invaded 
population became sickening to contem 
plate. 

To Colonel St. Lager bad been entrasted 
the command of the expedition from Un 
wego. He had descended from that point 
after aronsing and inciting the Indians of 
the Sia Nations to join bis standard, and 
Sir Jobo Jobason, with many loyalists and 
other Indians had j vined bim in bin advance 
ageinet Fort Stanwit 

The assailants were thickly gatheriqg in 

the region above the fort. Within ita walls 
every preparation was making for« pro 
tracted meye. The soouts and spies of both 
armies had already met in skirmishes, Hut 
antil the morning of the attack we have re 
ferred to, no serious ovllisivn bad taken 
place. 
Toe inhabitants of the settlomeuts above 
the furt bad generally retired ww its protec. 
tien, with the exception of those of the one 
village to which the attention of the reader 
has Leen directed 

Chey, relying upon their nearness to the 
fort to enable thew to seek ite shelter apon 
the first alarm, had anfortunately beoome 








been made apon empty dwellings only 
Leaving the mass of the fugitives to 
make their way to the fort as best they 
who hed well won his title io the Meven 
Years’ War 
danghter. This lady was the widow of an 
officer who had j ned the patriot army at 
the commencement of active hostilities 
aod who bad fallen early in the straggle 
| Sue was a woman of caltare, character aad 
| post by ° of large, thoagh 
bow imperiied wealth, who had come qith 
| her hasvend to that remote settioment from 








| Ciroeametances bad made the chanye ce 


the victiass of an attack that shuald have | 


may, we will follow the yray-haired colonel | 


Mra. Livingswou and her litue | 


hastened along, when the gallant old officer 
returned to her side. ‘ Gertie and I can 
take care of ourselves, Hee! we are in al- 
vance of many of the poor frightened orea- 
tures, as / would not be if it were not for 
my child.” 

‘And as / would not be,” returned the 
colonel, ‘' were it not for my solicitade for 
the safety of you both. You are under m 
special care, you know,” he added wi 
sumething like a amile. 

** Bat consider your infirmity, colonel.” 

** T am forced to do that, or I should call 
myself a coward for not being in the field.” 

They glanced behind them at this mo 
ment, as a wilder ard more despairing ory 
reached their ears. 

‘Our men are overpowered! ' cried the 
evionel. ‘And see, the village is already 
fired!" 

It was too true. Slowly into the calm, 
bright air of morning rose dense curling 
volames of amoke from barning hay-ricks 
and deserted homes Through the writhing 
black ness of the uplifting mass darted quick, 
flerce flashes of flame, presenting & mont 
terrifying spectacle. 

Ob! it we oruel,” groaned Mra. Laving 
ston. ** iat if we can only with oar 
lives we should be feahid. ttm, Ger 
tie , faster, if you can.” 

** Ob, mamma!” panted the terrified obild, 
now so thoroughly a armed as almoat to lowe 
ber px of k t Noting her 
daughters condition, the noble mother 
canglt ber in her arma, and with a strengih 
boru of the excitement of the hoar, bure 
her thus along 

** Yeeld her to me!" cried Colonel Hayton, 
endeavoring to relieve Mra. Livingston of 
her precious burden 

* No go! aswat some of the others" 

They bad by this time spproached « 
pot where the rough road forked, offeriny 
two routes to the fort 

Mra lavingston took the apper 

* Not that,’ shouted her companion 
“the other is nearer 

| mast go by the Seymoarm”. Kalith is 
il, and | wish to know thal she is oarefully 
removed 

‘Noble woman!’ ejaculated the colonel 
to himeelf, ** to think of others bomde her 
ehiuld ta seh an hour as this.” 

In «8 few moments the fagitives ap 
prosched « large, castle like stone house, 
bandaomely situated on an omimeonce over 
lovking the river, and betokening by its 
appeerance that it was the home of wealth 
abd refinement 

A namber of persons were moving ox 
cttedly iu and out of the mansion an the 
flying crowd came ap 

** Have you beard the alarm ¢” demanded 
Colonel Sayton, who sll scoom: panied Mra 
lavingston, 
| frightened (iertrade 
| ibe question, though « nataral one, wan 
ULnecemary, for nothing was needed to 
show that the intelligence of (he approach 
of the foe was known. 
| ** Yea, yes,” responded a half dusen of 
| trembling voices from servants and others 

* Aod Miss Beymour where is sho ? 

A momentary silence eusued before the 
answer was returned 

** In her chamber, tue ill to remove, the 
doctor says. 

Ovionel Sayton groaned. 

** My (hod! what resalts are to follow the 
neglect and inadvertencies of these pouple | 








“ And what if be is?” demanded one of | ready been removed or concealed by bary-! sirable, and thoagh born and bred amd! We bave all swod on the brink of danger 








aeisting ber in bearing the | 


as mn i 


too long. What can be dune? Can the 
house be defende:! egeinet an attach)’ 

“It ie thought ev,” spoke a voice with 
something like composure in its tones. 
** At least until a detachm: nt from the fort 
relieves us, Will you ent r ?—you and the 
lady ? Hee, there come our men retreating 
sow! You eannot reach the fort om fout 
without the riak of being overtaken by par 
euera,” 

“That is evident,” said the colonel! 
‘Mra. Livingston, we must take oer chances 
here for awhile.” 

They entered at the rear door —the graod 
front entrance being slready 


and to one of the » obama ber: 
** T mbell at least be with " peftocted 
Mrs, Livingston, tho not without a sigh. 


* Poor girl! if ahe is oo ill that she 
with safety be remo 
ment of a siege will 
sbould be 


Oan I be m to her apartment 
asked of a servant. 

Receiving a pay te the affirmati 
went to the chamber of her sick 
fret giving Gertie for 
eare of (k Mayton. 

Meanwhile all below wes confustoa 
burried preperation for defenes. Only 
few of the villagers had taken refuge in th 
mansion, the mejority preferring to at 
tempt to reach the more promiain e 
of the fort. Bome of the seouts rm 
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should they, aa it was presume 
atiompt to make themselves masters of 
Beymour Hall. 


OHAPTER II, 
WOUTER VAN CLERERR. 


The abandoned village had been fred at 
several points by the torten and the savages, 
for of evueh the attacking force waa com 


. Looking back, fagitives could 
see the red Games im the air, 
driving and Garing wow ta strong ow 


rent that a oon flagration alwaye causes. 

From the north and wast windows of Hey 
mour Hall the sad sight coull be witnese:t 
in all it fullness; and many and bitter 
were the erecrations of the settler as thoy 
beheld their pleasant homes thus given to 
destruction. 

Home roda below the village, on the bank 
of « oreek that there jo the Mohawk, 
stood a new griat-mill, the property of one 
of the men who hed taken refuge in the 
Hall, and the pride of its owner, It was 
indeed « possesion ; and Wouter 
Van Olecker, by whose industry and evier 
prise it been ereeted and operated, 
deplored extremely ite anticipated desi ruc 
tien. Not thathe was anwilling to bear 
hia share of lose for be was a gallant aud 
unselfish young fellow bat he knew tho 
worth of such a strectare to the eomn.n 
nity, and had to grind a few muro 
atieta for bia f petulete ere be was 
forced to abandon it. He would have been 
patrietic enough to apply the torch to the 
mill himeelf, bad such an act been neces. 
sary to prevent it doing service fur the 
onewy. 
will fire the mill ?” asked one of 
the little garrison of Heymour Lall. 

‘They wil} rob it Great; there's more 
than one bag of grain and barrel of flour to 
be had there, ia there not, Wouter ?” 

** Not « large stock, by any means but 
more than | like to see go to feed twne 
rascals yonder. | could grind glass for 
them with all my heart; bat I don't lke 
the idea of furnishing four for red-coats, 
red.skine and tories.” 

“Ite a bad t . hed av 
other. 

** If [ could only pop over one or two ot 
the villaine who fire the milb- for fire it 
they will, when they're done plundering 
it would be some satisfaction. I have a 
mind to try,” said young Van Uleeker 

** What do you mean?” asked one of the 
scouts, “ You cant reach ‘em with a nile 
from here, or / would have tried before 
thin.” 

** fT will venture out,” said Woeter, ovelly. 

Hie companiuns stared at him in sur 
prise 

* Are you going mad, Van (Recker !" de 
manded one, rather as if he really thought 
~ 

‘*(jving mad! | am mad; mad a « 
Dateh Goverper ever was; to stand here 
and see my new mill rubbed and barnt 





With our commander's permiason, | will 
| alipoutand.eoif Leant relieve myseM « 
litile.” 

You will be relieved entirely, if you 


leave these walle at present,’ said Onpteto 
Hale, who waa in command of the party 

A yrim smile acoompankd he remark, 
and he evidently considered the young atl 
| ler's proposition @ preposteroes ope. tut 





the latter was fuily ia earnest, and mee « 
movement to withdraw as if ode as he had 
| declared he would 

“Why, man, you will be shet and 
soalped ip less than no time, if you go wut 
wade, If the attacking force is as strony an 
we have reasou to suppose it ia, we shall | « 
besieged bere in a very brief ime. NSinht 
is the red-skin's day, I know, and if none 
bat savages were near, we shoakd be safe 
anti! darkness come , bat there are teres 
yoouder, and reg lars, tov, for anght | know 
| St. Loggers whele army cant be far 

away” © Will you ge now?” 
You.” auswored Wuater qusehly and de 
| terminedly. 
** Then go'” erted the captain, quite ¢.- 
asperated by such an exhibition of what he 
| rewarded as mere fuolhardimess. 
| Van Oleekeor smiled rather pecalia:ly as 
he turved to depart, saying ; 

|} “If youll only let me és when I retarn, 

| If will ask no more.” 

| **A dead man will be of so ave to as,” 
answered Hale with grim sng yest veneen, 

The young man passed on, never heed 

the meaning of this remark. Acoompan 
by two or three of those who were present 
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whee be hed ached permission to leave the 
Mall, he descended (> the lower Goor and 
Hie nfe wae care 
loeded, ond be bang « daengeroas 
looking beife ie bie ih 
“Tt may come to clap quarters, 
merted, ** 1 doe damre that 


wth « parting look of andectame daring, 
W vater was gone 

The momeat the entrance closed behind 
him every one who knee of hie departure 
ragretied that he hed been permitted tv 


pes ont Hat t eae too lete now 
“Veo Omweker t« brave we all know 
thet,” «sid one of the elder men bent 


why need he meke « sacrifice of himself 
We did erong to let him go It te well bin 
wile knows sothing of thie prot thing 
he enight have stayed oo her ace rant 

* Tae fellow was simply beside bime if 
with rage end etcitement, cool af he ap 

od, spoke encther “And we were 

= to open the door for him 

Whatever wa the ing motive of 
yoang Van Cleckers eetion, be sorteiniy 
condacted himself, after leaving bis friends 
with becoming eoulness and cantion 

Heeching the creek he passed along the 
bank of it, keeping himself in the cover of 
ite elders and wiliows, until he reached « 
apot not distant from the mill He wae 
soon lost to the sight of those whe were 
now regretting thet they bed permitted 
him to leave them, and not one of his friends 
ever etpected to see him alive agein 

Woater, from hie place of omeceal ment, 
Reenly watched the proceedinys of those 
who hed entered hie mill Indians and 
tories were basily af work, bringing oat 
sacks of grein end fvar, and losting them 
into wagons they had stolen from the set 
ters He even discovered « fine epan of 
horses his own property which he had 
been forced to abandon in the saddennes 
of the attack , the team being at the village 
when the slarm wassounded The animal 
were in the hands of one of his former 
neighbors an implacetle tory, who on one 
eocasion bed come to grief through the 
insolenoe of his bearing toward the patri 
otte young miller 

The sight of his favorite team in the pos 
ecaston of sucha man harnessed to bear 
of stolen property at that) was more than 
Van Oleeker could well bear He reine! 
hie rifle, and would have fired, had not his 
attention jact then been directed elsewhere 
A bright light saddenly gleamed from the 
lower windows of the mill, and he knew 
thet the mareaders having taken al! they 


desired of could remove, hed —_— the | 


terch to the building From hiding 
place he saw two or three brawny savages 
moving -—_ about, touching their tiles 
ing brands at diferent places 

* You are making « sare thing of i', you 
red wretches,” he said to himeelf, with « yet 
bitterer feeling arising in hie heart ‘1 
will aleo make « eure thing of one of you 

Again he rained his weapon, this time 
gol to lower it antil it wae dietharyed 

The report rang loadly ont, and oneof the 
Indians with «yell of mortal agony bounded 
forward and fell tambled fairly apon 
the groand, to Van Uleekeors great natiafac 
ben. the more eo as he knew that his 
watching friends ovuld plainly observe the 
fatal effect of bin shot, He imagined he 
faintly beard « cheer from the direction of 
the Mail, in recognition of and applauding 
hie deed 

Npringiag from his covert the moment 
he observed the savage fall, he commenced 
@ rapid bul cantions retreat, well knowing 
the ne reanity of keeping bimeaelf out of the 
view of enemies who might be in hie rear 
or on either aide = astening backward « 
few paoes he then peased, and looked 
around in every direction. He sae nu 
enemies bul these in front, and even they 
appeare:| aut to have discovered the wheres 
bouts of their audacious foe The emoke 
from hie rifle had dissolved in the air, 
and seemingly without fret betraying hie 
presence 

The savages, greatly alarmed by the 
death of their comrade, were pouring from 
a Opring ing to coverts 
for protection, ai 


ledian mounted on a large gray horre rode 
wp end were «8 few rapid orders to the 
othera, He forme ia very conapionons ob 
jeot, mounted as he was, and exposing his 
person with apparent diedain of ' 

A flerce, vengeful light of recognition 
blesed im the brave young millers eyes 

"Die Brant himeel!, by all thats bloody : 


he , Snottedly to himesif. “Ob! if 
I only gets at hem / 

The tem ptetion was too to be with 
stood Urcaching in « tangle of 


briare and bushes, he reloaded hie gun 
with all possible haste, and then eagerly 
glanced to ser if the famous chief was «til! 
to exght 

Aye’ there he remained, hie ernel face 
tarned dimwotly toward the young patriut, 
ae if be sew and de@ed him 

The excitement of the strong nerved mi! 
ler was terrible and for the first time 
hie life be feita tremor as his lagers prease.! 
the trigger of hie weapon 

“Oe: wil only ws kul bleody Hrant 
was hie Lboag ht 

He fired 

Al the instant the weapon was discharged! 
unfortunately for the markemean, but for 
tunately for hie intended wietim, the latte: 
stoped forward « little to address one of 
hue warnore The movement saved his life 
aod the ballet, mtasing ite mark, cat away 
@ banok of feathers that the Indian cajtain 
wore ase portion of hie bead dreas 

Ven Cleeker groaned asif he had received 
® fate! ball, as be sew thal the man was un 
barimwet 

Hie disappotntment was most bitter hed 
he slain the dreaded chieftain, whet « ser 
vice be would have rendered to the patriot 
cease what fame be would have won for 
bimeeif He would bave given bis own 
life, could he heave taken that of Brant 

Nat there was no time for a third abot 
mer for indalgence in his chagrin If ge 
would save himeelf he must ect qaickly 
for the vagre were now doutly aroused 
end enraged. aad this time the smoke pul 
from hie rifle did not eanape their atte: 
ten The obeftam himeeif dashed towar! 
the hiding of the reckless miller, at 
tering « yet: thal wasewelled to a hile 


ous barst of somad by the added ores of 
be fullowers . 

Te of Brant was intercepts! 

bye - femee, and Van Clecker was 

tm Consequence bt) continue his re 

treat without 


wed by bormemen 
far, however, before 


e lime of friendly 
the bands of the apotlers 
all dweetiena, for Bot eon 


they feared other abit» | 
te fullow. At thie jamotare a tall half breed | 


enlsa 
As for those @ the Hall, they bad wholly 
given him ap fae dead 
We retarn to our friends at that place 
to Mra Livingston o* she entered the 
chamber of Edith Kegmour 


CHAPTER III 
Spite ef rMon® 

Very gently Mra Livingston approached 
the bedside of the stek ahe = Nhe espected 
t Ged her uno neriogs - almost b tw, 
since in that case the sufferer would know 
nothing of the alarming position in which 
‘ the Inmates of the Halt were placed, bat, 
as she came hear, & «weet, pale face tarned 
to bere, with « faint, joyous amie, and « 
lelicate white band endeavored to ettend 

ttaelf tm greeting 
Mre Livingston, with dificalty repress 


ing the teare that were ready to start from | 


her eyes, made « gentle 
qaiet, and silently p 
of her friend 

It i* pataful to behold «a dear form e1- 


ture enjoining 


tended on a couch of pain, even when the | 


surroundings are such as to favor speedy 
recovery, when peace reigns without as 
well as within, al nothing interrupts the 
tender ministration of friends and physi. 
cian «What then must be the feelings of 
loving hearts when one endeared to them 

as Etith Meymour was endeared to all who 
knew her i stricken with disease gader 
such appalling circamstances as we have 


dewe rt trent } 


**My dear, dear F lith!"” murmured Mre 
livingston, feeling as if her heart would 
buret with the might of ber ott 


the fevered palm | 


oe 


Thie ond coinei. | man himesif, drove « spirited nag, and the 
too 


f 

f 
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other was 
“it leas get on beck of one of 
‘li have a lively ride before 
I Vea Olecker. 
five armed man stood bet ween bim 


and that end how could they be 
otitis as breve and 


i 





i 
1; 
i 


EF 
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slap and te 
ofeg® of her ovan' row off the 
yoke of Liritish servitade, Thoagh an 
aristocrat by birth, she despised not the 
peuple, bat eatered beart ead seal into the 


s 
E 
a 
Hig 
e 


warfare against privilege, extortion and ip. | 


justios, Hue @as beloved by every 
eileen of the sett 4, to the b 





and like other philosophers 


bler of | be could be guiity of very absurd actiona. 


whom abe had eepocially endeared herself He peered out of bis retreat again, this 
uacaloulating 


by numberiess little acts of 
attention aod Bindness 
Who Bas Bot observed bow a 


| time observing to his infinite satisfaction 
that three of the men were departing, while 


pare, proad, | the other two, with the losded herses, «till 


petrioian spirit, if it Se osly loving and | beld contention over sowe articles before 
hamane, can wind itself about the hearts of | them 


** You thieves! you villains!” mattered 
Woater in a deep deadly breath; ‘you 


Common bamanity ie elways glad to see | make war, you warder, for plander only 


something that seeuws brighter and betier 
than itself, provided contempt, disdain and 


You shall die as you deserve to. You shall 
have a few moments of life—while your 


condescension mark nut the bearing of the | com redes, anwittngly fortanate, are taking 
hard | th 3 


latter toward it. Bat « false heart, « 


The young men of the settlement — and 
for that matter the older ones too—seeing 





‘*My dear, trae friend!" retarned the 


other with warmth that straggled to give | 


iteelf fall expreasion 
The physician oof eurgeon rather —who 
hed remained to attend the sick girl, at this 
moment entered the apartment He greet 
ed Mra. Livingston hurriedly, bat very re- 
spectfally, aud then surveyed the face of 
his pationt with search earnestness 
* You are better, Mise Beymour,” be said 
confidently and with a brightening look 
** Loan bring you out of this danger—if— 
“.-" 
He faltered, and turning to Mra. Living- 
ston then resumed 
‘Mise Keymour is entirely aoq 
| with the perils of our position, and po con. 
coalment of facts is necessary. She is not 


5 inital 








one, a you well know, to shrink from 
eer y of the danger that menaces us 


all, feeble and suffering as ahe ia 

Phe latter sentence was spoken in a tone 
wo low that it did not reach his patient « 
ears = Kaising bis voive, he continued, still 


addressing Mra Ligngston 
**Rhe ta already convalescent, but anfor 
tanately her ailments are of such a charac 
| ter an to forbid ber removal at the present 
um nt, even if that were possibie. iy 
to row ase may be in @ condition to be 
tranaferred to the fort, that is, he oon 





oladed, very gravely, again dropping his, 


) Yuloe, “if the events to happen between 
that time and this leave any of us alive 
‘Where i Certio? 
the surgeon ceased mpoaking, noting the 
alwence of the little girl 
“Mafe below,” anewered the 


| 


mother 


and then she shuddered at the very mookery | 


of the word ahe bad used 

the hour, the moment only 
| “T will retire and leave my patient ia 
| your oare,” eaid Dir, Barton, © You may 


Safe alas, for 


| Couverse with her. as I know you will be | 


| divereet, and I think an esohanye of sympa 


| thies and words, such as the heart naturally | 


| desires to give in such an hour as this, in 
| better for her than constrained quiet 
* Thank you, doctor,” said Mra. Living 
| ston feelingly, grateful that she had been 
| wo well understood 
B vwing, the kindly ear 
"Oh, Pith, dear Edt 
come to you sooner, I should have insist. | 
ed wpon your removal to the fort. I did ad. 
| vise it, you hoow, when I saw you early this 
| morning, but lr. Harton said you could | 
| mot be conveyed there without great suffer. 
| ing and the risk of « fatal relapse, and be 
sides, the crowded and notay condition of | 
| the fort, tte unwholesome atmosphere and 
| the higher temperature of the place, render 
| it un@t for one like you to be in, except in | 
the direst extremity. That extremity has 
arrived, and here you stil! are, exposed to 
to every danger ~ 
** Bat I would be in danger at the fort 
aleo , it will be besieged said the sick girl 
in a tone more comforting and patient than 
appeared possible under such sad circum 
stances, “* Perhaps all ia for the beat’ 
“Hat your weakness, dear Edith — your 
bodily weakness, I think of that, This «1 
citement must be terrnble for soa 
1 am prostrated, but oan bear mach 
yet lamas soldiers daughter, you know 
If our enemios only refrain from doing me | 
personal violence, | am sure | oan endure 
the rest. My very weakness is a sort of 
protection 
Mre Livin ston sighed, bat seeing her 
friend eo cheerfaland knowing that lanen 
tation over their situation was useless, took 
better heart herself 
“Yoo are brever than I, Po lith,” «be 
ead,‘ mok and suffering as you are lat 
I tame myself for thie dreadful delay, and 
I feel guilty of neglect -oriminal neglect in 
going to the village at all 
** Not another word of such reproach for 
yourself, pleaded Edith * You pain me 
know you were patriotioally engaged 
there, and besides, the attack was so 
sudden that we would have been unable to 
reach the fort even with your earlier pre. 
sence. The Hall wili be defended, will it 
not’ The foe may be driven off vet, unicas 
St Leger s whole force is approaching 
“The latter is the case, | fear. The 
savages and tories appear to be more no. 
merous as yet, and they are more to be 
dreaded —1 speak plainly, Edith 
“That is right, let me know the very 
wort 
“ Are more to be dreaded than the rego 
lars = The latter may possess some bamani 
ty. I think it probable therefore that the 
ry will be defended antil the arrival 
A startling discharge of frearmes from an 
ajjoiu ing apartment interrupted the speaker 
She tarned her eyes, which hed been mo- 
mentarily from her companion at 
the sharp report of the volley, with the most 
distressed antiety once more upon her to 
note the effect of the alarming sound She 
saw in Edvth’s countenance @ wonderful 
calmness, that bad succeeded the first in. 
volentary startled look of fear, caused by 
the suddenness ua the 
We may here pause to introdece Edith 
oar more to the reader 
wes the deughter of « gallant Con 
officer, whe, like the husband of 
Mra Livingston, bad fallen carly in the 


m withdrew. | 


| 


inquired Ndith, a- | 


. | should have | enemy is near, and Colonel Gansevoort 


chasectee of the tunataation, pat &@ warm, 
living presence whose cotnterpart was often 
to be met with in those days, and can be 
foand even in the anr ie p t 

It may be asked why, since she was so 
beloved by all, and ali should have been 
solicitous for her safety, that, in view 
ber unfortunate illness, greater care had 
not been taken to prevent her from being 





& 


in the perilous situation in which we 

ad her. 
The trath was, the of the settle. 
ment rested under a f sense of security. 
They had been so often alarmed 


that they grew indifferent to the idea of 





os off, #0 while ye may. 
Little shall it profit which wins.” 
Aod there, Go ee of 


arp, close report of Van Olecker's 
rifle interrupted their miserable altercation 
- settled their diapate forever. 

One of the men fell beck with a ball in 
hia brain, and before the other could re- 
cover from the fusion the sudden assault 
| caused him, Wouter was upon him with 
| the «pring of a panther. 


(TO B&B CONTINUED.) 
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Cartvan eq TED SATUERAT SvENINS Peer, 
BY J. M. MALONE. 


Near the close of the summer of the 


and forty-eight, a terrible jo of a 
malignant character, ghout all 
ned cities of the south, thoa- 

without regard to wealth or position, 
and invariabl —m @ speedy fatality. 
Men fled w before dreadful scourge ; 


business places were closed and business 
entirely suspended; whole 

most palatial mansions were totally 
serted or used a: lasar-houses ; and hardly 
enough remained bebind to bary the 
dead. vain did medical science ex 
itaelf to discover the true nature of the 


5 





danger. Familiarity dues indeed breed oon. | disorder; in vain did physicians attempt to 


tempt 

Hesides, in Mias Seymour's case, ber re 
moval to the fort had been delayed on ac 
count of the inferior acoommodations that 
could there be provided her Her own 


home was a castic-like structure, and as) 


allay its terrible ravages ; for work and toil 
as they might, the soourge broadened and 


broadened, until flually, consumed by ita | 


own impetaoas v.olenoe, it gradually died 
out 
One sultry afternoon in Angust, during 


careful guard had been maintained around | this reign of terror, and whilst the epi- 


it, little fear had been felt of predatory at 
tack 
advance upon the settiement did a realizing 
sense of the perils of delay come upon the 


Not till that sadden aud resiatless | in my office smoking an 


demic was raging at its highest, I nat alone 

f cogitating upon 
| the all.absorbing theme of the day, when 
my reverio was suddenly cut short by the 


»ple. Loa of life, loss of property had | abrupt and unceremonious eutrance of my 
ne the result already of such neglect; | frieud Charley Wetmore, who, like myself, 


what farther loss of both must eusue, the 
now fea, fateful hours must determine. 

In a short time after the discharge of 
rifles, already mentioned, from the Hall, 
Dr. Harton re-entered the room. 

Hin face was very pale, and be evidently 
had ne good news to communicate. 


** What has ooourred, doctor?” inquired | 


Mrs. Livingston anxiously, ‘' Has the as- 
sault commenced / 

1 might as well inform you,” he an. 
awered gloomily; ‘‘ you mast kaow soon 
The enemy have got between us and the 
fort, cutting off the hope of succor there- 
from, unless a sally is made in force. That, 
it is feared, the commander will not do, for 
it in now believed the main body of the 


must be carefal of his men; he has none 
** Heaven protect as!" ejaculated Mrs. 
Livingston. *' Edith, do you comprehend?" 
Hat Edith did not; she bad fainted from 


was a young medical practitioner, almost 


| without means, ip the Rook City. 


** Hallo, Grayson!” he exclaimed, by way 


| of salutation, slamming the door to, and 


| carelesaly throwing himself upon a chair. 

** Hallo!” | rather moodily returned. 

"Tis found at last, old boy!" he ex- 
ultingly said, gasping for breath— 

** Foand at fost : fhat do you mean?” 
I asked. 

** I mean that I believe I have discovered 
the true theory of the terrible malady that 
bas baffled us so long,” he rejoined. Aud 
forthwith there ensued a Lasty explanation, 
which did have some slight bearings of 
trath about it. 

** Bat how are you to apply the test?” I 
hesitatingly inquired, when he had finished. 

**How? Why, by dissection, of course,” 
was the reply. 

“Bat it will 7 go provide a 
P subject,” I arged. ‘* The manic: 

eotborities you know have stringently Se. 
cided against the profession experimenting 








sheer exhaustion the t the rs 
had entered the room. She lay very quiet, 
and the two had not observed ber condition. 


CHAPTER IV. 
YaN CLARAER TRIUMPHanrT, 

Wonter Van Clecker—from his hiding- 
place in the hollow log —heard the ones of 
the savages and tories around hia, bat did 
not dare w peer vat, further than to assure 
himeesif that no enemy wae visible in front. 
He had crawied into the fallen trank back. 


any more upon the bodies of those dying 
with the plague, as k them so 
unbaried tends to spread infection.” 

76 for the corporate body!" Wet- 
more half-indignantly retarned. ‘A sub- 
ject can be very easily exhumed without 
their knowledge, and as for that, the ex- 
periment can be made withoat the city.” 

** True,” I assented, the ashes 
from my cigar. 

** Farthermore,” he went on, ‘I have an- 
ticipated all that, and everything is ar- 
ranged. To my certain knowledge, a young 





wards, #0 that his position enabled him to 
watoh the approaches to his place of oon- 
coal ment in at least one direction, 

** 1. might as well have gone in headfore 
most, for all the chances of escape | have,” | 
retlected the indomitable Dutehman. * Bat 
mo, that would have prevented another | 
shot. Ill have (Ae anyhow. Hark! there | 
is firing veer the Hall! I'm afraid there'll | 


tewn, and if you will accom 


oan very easily obtain the y. and alec 
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that I stopped ence, for it startled me, my 
own catlike tread. 

At length we came to « pause beside « 
mound of freshly thrown-ap earth, in 6 


| low, marshy corner of cebarchyard, and 
Wetmore, who carried dantern in his 


aabe ‘ 
place,” be obesrved, after 


come 08 
mere compact 
‘the whole face 
steely blue Every now and then « 
vivid flash of tning would blaze like a 


fiery meteor across the inky sea of dark. 
ness, followed by a deafening crash of 
| thander that was almost incessant in its 
, angry wautterings. The wind, too, 
had suddenly sprang up, and howled and 
| ahrieked like a demon spirit as it dashed 
along with a wild and fearful swoop 
peusing, rising aguin, and then dying oat 
in the distance with a long, low, melan. 
obely wail. 
| “The rain ie at hand eves now,” said 
| Wetmore, softly. 

Bare enoagh, we conld hear the great 
drops pattering upon the roof of the frown- 
ing old oharch, and not a few fell down at 
our side and upom our eptarned faces ; but 
nothing diterred, we set to work with « 
hearty good will. I stood at the foot of the 
grave holding the flickering lantern, whose 

pierced the intense darkness, whilst 
the others, with arms bared, threw out the 
damp, clayey earth with incredible swift 
Desa 


Down, down they went, each stroke of 
the spade reverberatiny with a hollow sound 
apon the humid atmosphere. Every nerve 
of their bodies was strained to ite task ; 
their breath was short an4 heavy, and great 


drops of tion glittered upon their 
brows. Bat their exertions were futile, 
for one-half of the work was aco 
comp! when the rain began to pour 


down in torrents. Still, after having done 
so mach, we were determined not to alan- 
don our undertaking now; yet it was not 
until we had toiled in the mud and water 
fally an hour that we were rewarded by 


the coffin. 
This it required all our united efforts to 


[April 12, 1#73. 


Wetmore gve the man yh of with er. 





f to ie lew 
ee AS rag 
It was e @amnin !" argoed the man in « 
seta youd aque!” Westmore fierce: 
erdaimed, taming upoe bia 7 
| “& man may epesk, I eepposs,” the 


other growled. 
“And byeoss may be silent in matter, 
not concerg—" 


“And this is some trick to Frighten us 
away,” he finished as I hesitated. 

** Exect'y,” I replied. 

‘af it 9 #0,” beangrily began, ** T—" 

A sodden startling shries from the 
snatcher who rashed wildly to the door and 
out into the night, caused us to direct oar 
eyes to the bandle, and to our indesoriba. 
ble horror and amazement we bebeld the 
supposed corpse sitting in an upright posi. 
aes quae the bench, ber sweet pale face 

with a frightened look Ga, and 
her great bine eyes opened to their Widest 
with a sort of dreamy astonishment. 

“Where am I[? What means this?’ 
came in silvery acoents from the pallid 
lips. 

“Tin as I half-euspected at first, Gray. 
son,” Wetmore whispered, clatebing my 
shoulder. 

Everything was plain now. The cause of 

mysterious moans was made visible 
, ata glance, and the truth as it + eon 
| was almost as ap an they been 
uzaling. The girl been buried air, ' 
‘ot intentionally of course, but while in « 
comatose state produced by her disorder, 
| and our rade handling, and the cold rain 
| which had completely saturated her thin 
| and scanty garments, had served to restore 
the P 4 anienat 

Luckily I had a bottle of brandy in my 
pocket, of which she partook plentifully, 
sod was sovon able to sit ap by the fire. 
Then, in the blandest possible way, we ox. 
plained to the poor, shivering creatare the 
whole night's tr tions, rily omit- 
ting nothing. 

Of course the position in which we were 
placed was a very unpleasant one, and our 











raise to the surface ; and after d ting it 
upon the marshy sward, a oh was pro- 
duced and the lid quickly taken off. Then 


hastily removing the body, and wrapping it 
in a coarse that had been provided 
for the purpose, the rich metallic case was 


and the grave refilled. 

Drenched to the skin, we moved noise. 
leaaly away toward the gate of the shadow 
necropolia, picking our way cautiously 
among the ghostly tombstones, and bearing 
with us the still and icy form that we had 
up from the dust. When we 
reached the oli lodge, the body was de- 


to its place in the damp groand, | 


posited upon a rude bench in a distant | 


int to the mourning family upon 
conveying the girl to her home, one that 
was hardly desirable; yet we smoothed it over 
as well as possible, and in the joyous re. 
union that followed, everything else was 
forgotten. 

We signally failed in establishing the 
truth of ~~ friend Wetmore's theory ; yet 
in the end he was rewarded for all his wil 
| by @ priceless recompense the heart and 

hand of her whom he had been instru. 
| mental in recalling to life. 


j — 


A QUEER HISTORY. 





angle of the room, and our immediate at- 
tention was turned to the kindling of a fire. 
This was easily accomplished, as a quantity 
of dry fael was found stored away beneath 
the floor, and we were soon enjoying its 
genial warmth. 

Ia the course of an hour our saturated 
clothes were somewhat dry, and Wetmore 
and myself were upon the point of turning 
our attention to the matter in hand, when 
our professional *) friend, who had been 
| arranging the body more conveniently for 
| the knife, rashed back to the fre with a 





j face almost an ghastly as the one that lay | 


| hid beneath the rade covering that he bad 
jast dropped. 

**My God!” he yelled, seizing me con- 

vulsively by the arm, and leering frightfully 
| back at the body. 
, “What is it, man’” I asked, shaking 
| loone his grasp, 

He shook his head ominously, and stood 
| panting and shivering for some moments 
| over the fire, 
| *‘* Well?’ I said at length, with anxious 
| Suspense. 

**Did you bear it’ he gasped, giving me 
| ® queer look, and jerking his finger d 
j bim in the direction of the body. 
** Hear it?” | repeated, quest , 

** Yes—a—moanin'!” be muttered, ina 
startled whisper. 

** Bab!” Wetmore exclaimed, half-indig- 
nantly. 

**T tell you it's so?” persisted the man. 
**T bad arranged the hands, an’ straitened 
the limbs, an' was about to place the head 
in a easier position, wen I thought I heard 
asort of gaspin'in the throat, an’ bendin’ 
over to see if it wasn't only a fancy, a low 
pitifal moan came up from the bandle. I 
tell it's so!" 

etmore gave me « strange, meaning 
look, and as if impelled by the same irre- 
sistable curiosity, we to 
where the body reclined. As poopy 
I anhesitatingly threw aside the covering, 
and peered down at therigid sleeper. There 
was something almost oy +4 beautifal 
in the sweet young face that uptarned 
| to the my ; and the mute white 
lips, and the soft, sad expression of the 
countenance that had been purged of all 
| earthly grosaness, seemed reproving us for 
| having ever disturbed her in her peace. 








lady, who fell a victim to the pestilence, fal sleep in the quiet city of the white- | wale 
| was interred this morning in an obscure 
ehurchyard, not above two miles from | 
y me, we | form with the knife and scalpel,” I said, 
more to myself than to my companion, | 


| robed dead. 


‘"Twoald be to desecrate that 


find some secluded place wherein wr dropping the cloth, and tarning away to the 
we ' 


form the experiment. Remember, i 
ean succeed, it will pot only be the means 


fire. 
He mage no reply, but turned and fol- 


be none too many to fight the enemy off, | of bailing our own fortanea, bat will also lowed me. 


And Miss Edith sick too! Perhaps 
better remamed with the others, bat if I 
had only killed that scoundrel half-breed I | 
would be satintied. How am | to reach the 


had | be of the most incaloulable benefit to suffer. | 
| cowering attendant, after a moment's hesi- | 


ing bamanity ~ 
A few 
me to accept his proposition; for, like all 


nts consid t 


induced 





**It was only a fancy,” he said to the 


tation. 
That individual, however, shook his head 


Hall? I cannot—it is sarroanded ; my aim | young men of my profession, | was natu | im his pecaliar way, which signified as 


must be for the fort.’ 
His reflecuons were cat short by the | 
sound of approaching vowwes. G 


rally desirous of m 


knew that if in the pr wency | 





I could aid in arresting the gigantic strides | 


ing @ reputation, and | mach as to say, ‘1 tell you its so;” and 


then, seating himself upon a billet of wood 
that lay in one corner near the hearth, and 


his weapon and pesping cantionaly out, be Of the terrible destroyer that had baf- | dropping bis chin in both hands, fell into a 
saw indistinotly through the tangle of briars fied the attempts of older and more ex-| fitof deep mental sbstraction. 


tee forms of a namber of his tory foes | 
“If they discover me | am lost,” he said 
to bimeelf, ‘* but not to the man that sees 
me first fe goes too. | 
Bat the men near him were evidently | 
thinking more of plunder then prisoners ; | 
they appeared to be dividing some stolen 


perienced men than myself, that that was 


Bat scarcely bad our equilibriam been 





ad that was necessary for a f dat 
baud upon. 
set outin « civse carriage, 
such i 


taking with as 





acoompanied by « profi 


to | 
So jast before nightfall we | 


tored, and the litle unpleasant interrup- 
tion forgotten, when, app ly pr d 
ing directly from the corpse, came a low, 





ts and | instraments anguished moan-—a moan such asl have. 


as would bo necessar for our parpose, and often beard attered by those in the agonies | : 
" fessional ** body- of death! We were all upon our feetin an °° Of the a 


goods, and made no amiable division of the | matcher,” whom we were at no loss in en- instant, and Wetmores hand frantically 


. for the tones of their voices Van 
4 er could not distinguish ther words— | 
indicated altercation 
Counting the figures before him, he as- 


A 


RAK DR. 

As hour's drive brought us to the place— 
a dismal little churchyard, baried in the | 
heart of a sobbing grove of oaks and 


bt my arm. 

** What does it mean, Charley ?” I asked, 
after giving him a puzzled stare. 

He shook his head doubtfally, and with. 


certained that there were five of the tories, | pines, and guarded in front, as it were, by | oat replying, turned away. 


with two horses, one of which be recog- 
pised as belonging to his neighbor, Peter | 


MADRY 
Van Shoost, father of the betrothed of without the enclosure, and im the rear, eyeing the bundle wi 


Catherine Coot 
“Abrabam will have nothing bat his 
omen pow to drive, be thoaght with a 


certain, for they hke beef at the fort.” We | 
may remark in explanation thet Abraham 
Van Shoost, son of Peter aforesaid, being | 
tow diy w he AaaaA i 





walle wore a , spotted hue. Jost, 
stood a small, deserted lodge, in which we | 
deposited oar tools and concealed our. | 
selves until the darkness woald be suffi. | 


few minutes the gloom 
we were forced to the dark-lan 

which we had pro and which was to 
serve us in our pecturnal labors. 


‘Its very strange!” muttered the pro. 
feamonal man,ab into one corner,and | 
a mixture of un- 
feigned terror end awe. 
o my life has been spent in the 

and | never seed the like before.” | 
We stood there over the smouldering fire | 


reflections, which, in the main, were not | 
—_ ones. Wetmore looked moody | 
; the other had more of irre. | 

preasible terror depicted upon his counte- | 
| 


“a ‘ aes 
Sed Accident and its e = 

ts Lite-Long Eflect —Living Out 

| More years ago than almost anybody now 
here can remember, there lived on the east 
side of the river a family of the 

| mother and several small children. At the 
time when our story begins there was no 
bridge across the Huron, and at seasons of 
high water a sort of scow attached to a rope 
stretched across the stream was used aa e 
ferry. The woman of whom we speak was 
employed on the west side of the river, and 
by some means was thrown out of the scow, 
while returning home, as well as another 
passenger, and both were drowned. Thus 
| these small children were left wholly un- 
| cared for, except for the casual assistance 
| of the very few and scattered emigrants, 
| The body of the second person drowned was 
recovered almost jnmnadiatale, while that of 
the woman was not foand until some time 


| Daring this period the children too small 
| fally o how their mother could be 
thas suddenly snatehbed away, especially a 
little girl among them, disconsolatel, J 
| ed up and down the stream, 
| their protector. 
With what care they got they grew to man 
and womanhood, bat a melanchol 
tled upon the girl, which never 
at length she was placed, with the hope of 
recovery, in an institation in the State of 
|New York. Eventaally the male ohildren 
became the owners of 180 acres of land ia 
this county, on which there is a 
barn, etc. They then sentand brought their 
sister back to live with them ; 
family, whose whole history it would be 
long to follow, now consisting two 
men and the sister, still cling together end 
live almost as solitaries, But the teat 
singularity is their repugnance to Gving in 
a house. It will seem incredible, when we 
say that with a comfortable house of their 
own, -y of them have lived the whole win- 
ter, and are still living and sleeping oat of 
doors. One yielded to the weather, or to 
the importanities of the neighbors, and took 
lodgings in a house; the others continue 
theirfstrange way of living. How do they 
live, the reader is ready to ask, with the ther 
C times 30 degrees below zero? 
| Their kitchen is an enclosure of logs, —— 
| breast high, witbout the least sign of a roof. 
| The —— to keep away cattle and ani- 
. Their sleeping a ta, not in this 
| enclosure, are and logs laid a ry | 
| so an to leave a low hollow, which is 
with autamnal leaves, in which they bury 
themselves y, and, as itseems, warmly. 
| This mode of life is their choice, for at the 
| same time that they eat in an open pen 
| sleep in leaves, a tenant occupies their com- 
fortab'e house, and a well-kept horse lies in 
& warm stable. 
aan = these circumstances =a © 
r standing am their neighbors, 
| the latter feel te ichectunes ak natoral 
' politeness inst any pressing interference 
with their domestic affairs. at many are 
| the anzious looks on our fierce wintry 
| mornings cast toward the woods where 
most hermits are known to be, to 
| see if the smoke of their breskfast fire is 
| curling among the trees, or whether its »b- 
| sence indicates that they are frozen stiffly 
in their wintry beds. Upto the present 
time their smoke still curls, and long 
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| misfortunes and circamstances, received ® 
quent experience or training can correct. 
We could give the names of principals snd 
witnesses in this singular case, but it is 
not necessary, as the scene is so near that 
apy man about here can verify it for 
himself, and names would be no corrobo- 


| cpeiing <tass of bags which didn’ soot 





| satisfactorily. None of the scholars 
their lessons, bat some were worse tbs® 
others. How to punish all at one fell stroke, 
and yet each according to his degree of 
desert, was the problem which the scboul- 
ma'am thas Bhe made 
the worst le down 

next worst on top of him; 

the whole class, dreasing off the upper 
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“ Thea if you hed never met this other 





lover, whoever be is, you t have 
Seapund Soaneetun aun, Leenecent to ant 
. sale. 

“it leas to specniate about what 
_ might have happened ander diferent cir. | 
| cumstances,” replied “ Levers 
you and I cannot be, Mr tet us 
"Sle iia friendabip, al 

= ever to y 
thougt change to love. | 
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tender moauth ; 
rather prominent nose; a broad, intellect- 
ual forehead, and an abundance of soft, 
waving, light-brown hair, and you have be- 
fore you @ pictare of Agatha Veraer, as 
she appeared on that August after- 


boon. 

Although a farmer's daughter, Miss \ er- 
ber was not without education and accom 
plishments. Her father was in easy cir- 
cumstances, and he ted to surround 
his children with refiaing and elevating 
influences. His oldest daughter was his 
especial pride, and he hoped and expected 
that she would make « brilliant marriage. 
But Miss Agatha, although so besutiful, 
was not at ail ambitious. She refused two 
good offers, giving as a reason for her oun- 
duct that she did not wish to marry at all. 
Kat that was of course untroe, as no sen- 
sible maiden ever entertained such views of 
life. 


While she was bending over a rare cluster | 


of blossoms, admiring their beauty and 
inhaling their fragrance, a young wan ap 
proached, and was close beside her ere sue 
perceived his presence. 

** Agatha" said the young man, in a soft, 


~~ voice. 
iss Verner turned quickly, her fair face 
flushing scarlet fur a moment. 

‘Mr. Percy!” she exclaimed, evidently 
not very well pleased to see the young gen- 
tle 


man, 

**Don't call me ‘ Mr. Peroy,’ Agatha; it 
sounds too cold and formal.” 

**Indeed? Tam not sufficiently well ac- 
quainted with you to be justified ia address- 
ing you by a more familar title,” answered 
Miss Verner, coldly. 

Mr. Edward Percy bit his lip, and his 
dark, handsome face flushed hotly. He 
loved Agatha Verner passionately, but the 
girl did not return his love—in fact, she 
rather disliked him, and took but little 
pains to conceal her sentiments. The 
young man was very pertinacious in his 
attentions, however; and although be had 
never yet declared his passion ia words, 
bis glances plainly revealed it. He was 

dered an excellent match, as he pos- 
sessed a moderate fortune, and was one of 
the most brilliant lawyers in the county. 
He was very handsome, both in face and 
form, but there was a strange, evil sume- 
thing lurking in his slamberous black eyes, 
and the smile that curved his haughty Tips 
was often uncomfortably like a sncer. Miss 
Verner could read these outward signs of 
character; and while she admired the 
man's talents, she shrank in instinctive 
dread from his fiery glances, from the 
touch of his white and delicate hands. 

“Not well acquainted with me, do you 
say, Agatha?” said Percy, almost angrily. 
* Good Heaven, what do yoa call an acquaint- 
ance? Have we not known each other for 
years—bave we not seen each other almost 
ar Mm mg all the beautiful sammer *" 

* Par me for speaking so plaiuly,” 
said Agatha, “but I wish ph to under- 
stand me perfectly, Mr. Percy. I have 
seen you much oftener of late than was 
agreeable to me. I t and est you 








along 
was wild and beantiful in the extreme. 
|The rade, gray rocks, piled upon each 
other in picturesque confusion, and covered 
in places by the foliage of birch and pine 
| trees; the tarbid river rushing swiftly past, 
| bearing upon its bosom black masses of 
driftwood ; the verdant hills and valleys be- 
yond, smiling beneath the golden light 
the August sun; and over all a 
aky, blue and dreamy 
over Naples and Vesavious. Bat the 
man was unconscious of the beauty of the 
scene. He stalked moodily along on 
fastened apon the ground, his mind 4 
with thoughts bitter as gall and worm wood. 
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| ** Rejected!” he ttered, y. 
| ** Refused and turned off utterly; and for 
a white-faced, beardless boy ' ! if be 


were here before me, | would be tem 

to throw his slender form over the oliffs, 
| and let the dark river hide his delicate face 
forever! If he were gone, she might yet 
be mine —my beautiful bright-eyed darliug. 
| Heavens, | love her better than life—I can- 
| not give her up!” 

| Stall muttering, the young lawyer strode 
| onward. In places, the wound dan- 
gerously near to the edge of the cliffs; the 
traveller could look down upou the waters 








of the river, directly und y 
knowing why, the young man pansed at one 
of these perilous and gased as if 


pessoa, 
fascinak d, at the muddy, turbulent stream. 
He was aroused from his abstraction by 
hearing a gay, musical tenor voice, singing 
in a happy tone, a sweet love-song. 
“Oh, T loved in my youth a lady fair, 


Vor ber azure eyes and her golden hair. 
(a, truly, oh, traly, | loved per then.” 


**It is Winterton,” said Percy, fiercely, 
walking on, ‘The fool is so happy that he 
must go howling d like alunatic. How 
I hate the sight of his babyish face.” 

The singer broke off bis song, when he 
saw that he was not alone. 

** Ab, good-evening, Percy,” as he met 
the dark-faced, scowling lawyer. 

** How are you, Winterton /” said Percy, 
aruiily. 

The rivals stood looking at each other 
keenly for a moment. 

Clive Winterton was a very yoang man— 
not more than twenty-two. His fair, rosy 
face was beautiful asa girls, but his firm 
lips and honest blue eyes showed that he 
was not deficient in manliness and resolu- 
tion. His was of the medium beight, 
slender with marvellously 
small hands and feet. Edward Peroy noted 
all this with a scornful sneer. 

**Bo, my fine fellow, you are going to 
keep your tryst with Mise Verner?” be 
said 


** How do you know?” asked Winterton, 
coloring. 

** Oa, I imferred it from your jovial man- 
ner,” retarned Percy with a bitter smile. 

** Well, if I am, ie it any affair wt ny el 
said Winterton, nettled by his rival's inso- 
lent manner. 

** Of course, it is no affair of mine, but if 
| L were you, I woald not intrude where my 











as a friend, but I assure you that you can 
never be anything nearer to me.” 

“You are not in earnest, a? At 
least you will let me try to win your love ?” 

“Tam quite in earnest. As you say, we 
have known each other long, and { am cer- 
tain that I can never learn to love you—as 
® woman should love the man she marries.” 

“If you never have loved me—if you 
never can love me-why does my soul f° 
out to yours with a lon that will not 
repressed? Why does « ce of your eye 
pierce my very heart, or a touch of your 
band cause all my pulses to thrill with rap- 
tare? Ob, my love, my love, surely such 
devotion as mine mast touch your heart. 
You are the only woman in the world for 
me; withoet you, my life will be more dark 
sod desolate than a stormy December day. 
Do not take all the sunshine from my life— 
do not deprive me entirely of hope.” 

‘I am sorry for you,” said the girl, ber 
Usually laughing eyes filling with tears. 

Edward Percy fell on his knees before 
her, and caught both her hands in bis. His 
face was very pale, and his bosom heaved 
with the violence of his emotions. 

“Ob, Agatha, my life, my sweet!” he 
murmared, ‘‘you pity me, and you shall 
love me—for pity is akin to love. See, | 
kneel to you ; Pres have never knelt even 
to my God, implore you to look kindly 
Upon my suit—to give me hope. Ab, if 
you knew how I love you—if you knew how 
the passion consumes my heart, 
you would relent; your heart woald be 
wuched by my suffering!” 

** Rise, 1 beseech you, Mr. Perey,” said 
Miss Verner, embarrased and alarmed by 


* Why do you dislike me, Agatha?” per. 


re Perey. *‘Why cannot you love 
me? I am not repulsive in 
and my character is i I have 


enough of this world’s goods for comfort, 
aud my futare are brilliant. Any 


=) 


are cold and indiff 
the reason of this? 
Why you reject me oe 

* Bince you request it, I will tell you why 
T cannot love you; my heart is given to 


another 
With a deep sigh, Edward Percy slowly 





| of the 
} 


girl y marry me; while what 
Jou, the only woman whom | can ever love, | —the 
What is | you will give her up—that 
~~ | laaaaaaaamaas peighborbood 
¢ life.” 
Edward Percy glared down upon his) 


pany is not desired. But do as you 
lease, young man.” 
| Pes What do you mean?” demanded the 
young clerk, his fair face mene | crimson. 
** Simply this,” replied Percy, ovolly. **1 
have just returned from a visit to Miss 
Verner, and she gave me to understand that 
she was greatly annoyed by your unwel- 
| come attentions. I tell you this for your 
| own good. If you have any pride, any self- 
| respect, you will mot trouble the lady any 
| more.” 
| “You are a liar?” 


| angrily. 

Spe careful, boy. I will not brook sach 

| language from you. I tell you that Miss 
Verner has this day promised to be my 
wife, and I will not aliow another man w 

| make love to my F, 

| I do not believe it. Never will I believe 
that my dasling is false to me, until she tells 
me so with her own lips. Stand oat of my 

| way, Perey. You are » lying scoundrel, and 

| I wall have no more words with you. Stand 
aside, | say, or 1 will knock you down. 

| ** Not eo fast,” said the lawyer, his face 
growing black with passion. “‘ Listen, 
Ulive Winterton. You must promise pever 
to see or speak to Agatha Verner syain, or, 

| by Heaven, I will tuss your frail budy over 
the clid into the river.’ 





said Winterton, 


“Deo think to frighten me with such 
| threats?” re Winterton, taking « step 
forward. * No, Edward Percy, bad as you 


| are, I think you are scarcely vile enough to 
| become a murderer.” 


| **¥ou shall see,” exclaimed Peroy, throw- | 
| ing his arms around the sieuder furm of bis | 


| rival. 

| A fierce struggle took place on the brow 
Bat Winterton, small and deli- 
not long resis@the strength of 
wyer. He was overpowered, 
ground, and dragged w the 
of the precipice. 

1" gasped the young 
man, “‘for your own souls sake, release 
Sarely yoa cannot be such e muuster 
as to murder one who has never harmed 


| you?” 


* You bave harmed me—you have stolen 


victim with the countenance of a fiend. 


“I cannot!” said Winterton, writhing 
desperately. “1 love her better than life. 





is worth more to we than all the world | 
love of Agatha Verner. Promise that | 
you will leave the far 
forever, and I will spare your | young man. 


* | amid Agatha, gravely. 


| time—will you give ber up?” 


“Never!” making « eaperhaman effort 
to free himself from his rival's iron greep. 
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“Ob, Agatha, you are my gol, my idol, 
my heaven, my ai: I would lose my eval 
forever, for the sake of one word of love 
from r lips!” 

** Hash —beeh—you talk fooliabd! 
am | that you should worship me 


What 
as!" 


$8 
pall 


ff 
re 
$23 


if] 
f 
| 


fiz 
e* 


et 
i 


i 


i 
f 
| 


i: 
i 
Ff 
te 
E 
3 
" 


i 
F 


‘ft 
tt 
i 
Hl 
if 


t 
§ 


i 
r 
i 


F 


EF 

i 
; 
¢ 





yer placed the 
et with « triumphant 
smile. 
** With the aid of this I can forge letters 
that will satisfactorily explain Winterton's 
" he aized, “I will 
make Miss Verner believe that her lover has 
deserted her, and then pride and anger will 
make her willing to listen w my suit. Seten 
and the powers of darkness assist me, anid 
I shall be saccessfal in my designs.” 
With this fearfal invocation, the young 


had momentarily over- 
powered bis reason. As be looked down at 
the river, which be knew was carrying the 
body of his innocent vic.im away in its 
ewift current, a shudder of herrur shouk 
his strong frame. 

“IT am a murderer! a murderer!” he 
groaned. ‘' Ob, my (iod! I would give all 
the world to undo that fearful deed. But it 
is too late—too late—I mast bear the con- 
—= of my rash act.” 

ith pallid face and trembling limbs, he 
strode onward toward the village. The 
sumwer sunshine fell in goklen glory 
around him, the soft winds kinsed his 
feverish lips, the birds filled the air with 
song; but to Edward lercy the beautifal 
iemtneene teshed dark and dreary as the 
Lybian desert. 


If charuel houses, and our graves, must send 
Those that we bury, hack our monuments 
Shall be the mawe of kites, © * * 


Avauat! and qait my sight! let the earth hide thee! 
Macbeth, 


A year later. Everything looked very 
much as it did a year befure, except the 
river, which crept languidly between its 
rocky banks, a silent, shallow, silvery 
stream. Tue birds amid the birch 
trees on the cliffs; and the romantic 

th above, Agatha Verner and Edward 

‘ercy were walking. 

A year had changed Miss Verner greatly. 
The youthfal bloom of her cheeks and the 
laughing light of her eyes were gone ; but 
the expression of pensive saduess which 
mar her t dered her more 
beautiful than ever. At least so thought 
Edward Percy, as be watobed ber with 

ing eyes. 

young y=! appeared wuch the 
same as when we firetsaw him. He was a 
trifle paler, and his eyes roved restlessly 
from object to object, as if he was con- 
stantly looking for something which could 
not be found. He had also had « habit of 
starting at every unusual sound, while his 
bands clasped and lasped each other 
nervously—signs which Letukened that bis 
mind was ill at ease. 

Clive Winterton 's disappearance had caus- 
ed sume excitement in the v e, bat no 
one suspected that foul play bad used. 
He was soon forgotten, except by two per- 
sone—the woman who had loved him, aud 
the man who had done him to death. 

Not content with destrvying his rival's 
life, Perey proceeded to destroy his good 
name alev. Being a skillful man, he 
was able to imitate the young clerk's hand- 
writing almost exactly, As svon as he 
reached home, after the tragedy on the 








cliffs, he indited a letter ty Miss Verner, | 


over Winterton s signature; and the poor 
girl, never suspecting that the cruel uvle 
was a forgery, almost broke her heart over 
her lovers supposed falsehood aud deser- 


as affectionate ; she resulved to forget, as 
qaickly as posmble, the mau who had 
proved himself se unworthy of her love. 
Tbe task was a bard one; but she was de- 


tion. But Miss Verner was proud, as well | 
| 


termined to conquer the unhappy passivo. 
| 


Aad when Edward Peroy renewed his suit, 
abe did not repulse him, but listened calmly | 
to his warm protestations of undying de-| 
votion. She would not promise to marry 
him, bat she allowed him to bope that she 
would some day become his wife. 

** How cala: and peaceful the river looks,” 
anid Miss Verner, pausing to gaze over the 
cliffs at the waveless, siaust mutionless 
water. ‘I sometimes fancy that I would 
like tou he beneath the silver streau: 16 an 
endless sleep. It would be sv sweet to for- 

t the world, with its cares and sorrows 
orever.” 


Vercy shaddered, and turned pale as 
death 


‘Why will you indalge such horrible 
fancies, Agatha?’ he said. * You are young 
and beaatiful —you should think of life aud 
love and joy, imstead of death aud the 
grave.’ 

** Bat the river a such a strange fas 

for we. From childhood, it bas 
pee Thee my delight to look over these 
cliffs at the gliding water below, coutinued 
the girl. 

‘And I hate it!” exclaimed the young 
man, ‘the river, and the cliffs, aud all the 
wild, dreary scenery arvand Let us walk 
back to the merry barvest fields.” 

* No, ne,” replied Agatha, ‘' I will stay 


| here in the pleawaut shade of the trees.” 


** Bo be it then, if you will have it so. It 


| matters little to we where 1 am, so that 


your sweet presence brightens the scene. | 
ovuld be happy with you in a desert; with- 
out you, | uwiok that Paradise would have 
few charms fur me.” 

I am not worthy of such love,” maur- 
maured the girl, softly 

* You are worthy of the devotion of « 
nobler Leart than wine,’ replied the 
“Jam pot worthy of you ; I 
feel myself far below you; and yet | dare 
to love you—to worship you—because | 


cannot belp it.” 


“You should worship only your (Giod,” 
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fondly. 
mine, until the vows are 


bind you to me forever. Ha! who is that!’ | 
Percy sprang to hia feet, and gesed with | 


dilated eyes at the man's that was 
ouming slowly toward them the 
on the olifs, Mies Verner looked also, aad 
@ sharp ory escaped her white lips. 

“It is Olive Winterton,” che gmped, 
faintly. 


* No, no,” said the lawyer, huskily, ** it 
cannot be Clive Winterton be i dead 
Great Heaven! it is his ghost come to haunt 
me—to keep you from wmarrying me, 


The miserable man covered his face with 
his hands to shut oat the horrible sight. 

Meanwhile the stranger drew near. It 
was Clive Wintertoa— and thinner than 
when we last saw him, bat still Clive Win 
terton in fiesh and blood. When within « 
few steps of the lovers, he paused and re- 
garded them with mournful eyes. Peroy 
dropped his hands, and stood face to face 
with the man whom he had tried to murder. 
He still believed that he saw before him the 
spirit of his rival. 

“Away! oe!" he oried, staggering 
backward. ‘‘Have I not suffered euvugh 
for my crime, that you must come to haunt 
me with your ghastly presence? Chet back 
to your grave, for God's sake, and let me 
live out wy wretched life in peace.” 

Sowething like a suile fitted across Win 
terton's pallid face. 

‘It ia not a ghost that you see before 
you, Edward Perey,” he said, sternly. 
“You thought that you had done your 
work well, but the river proved more mer 
cifal than you, aad yave we back Ww life.” 

Miss Verner sat like « statue, 
no word. Winterton approached her with 
outstretobed hands. 

**Have you forgotten me, Agatha’ he 
said. ‘ Have you ceased w love me?" 

**Oan you ask such « question, after 
writing me that letter, and leaving me for 
oo t” replied Agatha, struggling speak 

y- 


‘1 never sent you a letter —I did not 
leave you willingly. As 1 was coming to 
keop my tryst with you a year age, I mot 
that creature,” puinting to Percy's cowering 
figure. “He acousted me in an insvient 
manner -hot words paswsed between us he 
seized we and threw me over the cliff into 
the river.” 

** In this true?" asked Miss Verner, tarn- 
ing her white, hurritied face to the lawyer. 

**He dare not deny it,” said Winterton, 
fiercely. 

** It is true,” said Peroy, gloomily, avert- 
ing his face. 

** And you forged that letter, which nearly 
broke my heart ¢' 

“I did. Ob, Agatha, pity me-—it was 
my love for you that maddened me —that 
urged me vn Ww crime. I felt that I ovuld 
pot live without you, and the boy's words 
goaded me to desperation.” 

** Listen to mo, Edward Perey,” inter 
rupted Winterton. ‘Yuu know that you 
assaulted me wilfully and maliciously ; you 
know that | begged you to spare my life, 
and that you refused. For this | could 
shut you inside the walle of a prison, but I 
do net wish to do so. | will offer you the 
same terms that you offered me when you 
held me on the edge of the oliffa. If you 
will promise w leave the country furever, 
you may go anuvlested, if nut, 1 will 
prosecute yuu to the full extent uf the law.” 

“I will go,” replied Percy. ‘* Were | 
free and guiltioss, | would not stay to see 
you happy with the woman who is all the 
world w me. | am abuut to leave you, for- 
ever, Agatha, bat | cannot gu withvut your 
forgiveness.” 

He threw bimeeclf on his knees at Miss 


Veruer's feet, aud raised his eyes beseech. | 


ingly w her face. 
** Bay that you forgive me, sweetest and 
best of women,’ he said. *' | know that wy 


| Crime was great, but think of the aguny | | 
| then saffered, uf what I still suffer, and be 


merciful.” 


The ,irl ovvered ber face with ber bands, | 


and wept. 
**May God forgive you, even as I do,” 
she murmured 


Percy sprang to his feet, with tears in his | “ 
on 


** Good-bye, Agatha, for time and eterni 
ty, be said. 
happy howe, try to think kindly of one whe 
roams reatiessly over the earth, with « curse 
heavier than Cain « resting upow him. Win 
terton, if you love ber bail am well a» |, she 
will be bappy 

He tarued and walked swifUy away aloug 
the cliffs, ly Le neon by them uo mure 

“Ob, my darling, would you bave war 
ried that wan’ said Winterton, sitting 
down by Miss Verner « aide. 

* How could | saspect his guilt’? I 
thouglt that you bad deserted me, aud | was 
two proud w break wy beart uver a worth 
leas luver. But bow did you escape from 
the river, aud why did you uot come lw we, 
as eoou as you , if you etl) loved 
me / 

**E will tell you, Agatha. The fall from 
the cliffs staunued we, aud | was borne | 
know not how far down the river ere | re 
covered cunscivasuess, | was & poor 
swimmer, and the current ran ev swift that 
I found it impossible ty reach the shore. | 
erasped a log that was fluating uear, and 
Wwus sappurted, | dnfted with the carrent 
for miles, At last wy anwieldy canve 
floated near tu the shore, and | mauayged w 
reach the land. Wet, ovid and sure, | stey 
gored forward anul | reached « farm house 
where | was kindly received and cared fur 
But the hardship which | had audergoue 
wes tov wuch for wy delicate frame. | fell 
inte e severe fever, aud fur three mouths 
was unable w leave my ted. lhe farmer 


ead bis family watched over we as if I bad | 


been one uf their own family. Weil, | re 
covered at last, but | bad ne money with 
which to pay the honest farwer fur all his 
trouble and expense; so | secured a pusi- 
tion in a neighboring village, and with my 


| wages I paid the farmer for his attentions | 








| you mast be my 


| destrian ' 


path | Of the old men 
| of the advlescents. 
WASH 


| Young 





| muaad doesn't want « beau ready made to | 
| ber band. } 


“Wheu yuu sit within your | 


i« hearge aulli 





tf” Prertee om t 
“pofaboes he anew, 


to me. I would! have returned to roa © tee 
swwner, my derliog, but | entertained come 
doovia of your love for me, and | deter 
mined to let time prove whether yoo were 
true or false.” 
* Aud I wee going to marry your would. | Mas. B.A. aan, of Keres, NHL, @erked con. 
be murderer,” said Agatha, . | stamtly om etimoven @ Benen Maceree for four 
** Well, it te all right sow, my sweet, and | tee years, snl never had any repairs deme om it 
wife very soon. I think | 

w father will not object, for I am ne | Mammering cared by Hates Patent Appliances, 
asne @ gece een. A wealthy uncle, whom | ©! eeelred medal at the London, Parte and New 
I ecarely ever enw, io dead; | tmhorit all bie | Yor® Buh mt Pur pamphiet and drawings 
property, and I will now be able to com. | © "bing the same, sidrese Bimpoon & Co., Box sere, 
menace for myself. After the storm | *ew Tork he dm 


erage eee em DR. WAY’ 
Sarsaparillian Resolveat, 


GF What's become of Weston, the pe.) [HE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER, 


Kruptions, Mietehes, 
fre 
impoure bleed, are cored by lm, Prenee's Gocurs 


od 2) apres arteing 


Meureat Dim orem, et 





@@ A contemporary asks the absurd POR THE CURE OF 411 


question: * Shall organ grinders be pat to 
| death ?" Of course, there is no use in dis. | CHRONIC DINEABEA, BCROFULA, ULCRRA, 
| be 3 a potat. ~ 
e commend to oar readere ’ : ' 
aan joe the CHRONIC RERUMATICM, ERYSITELAS, 


KIDNEY, BLADDER, AND LIVER 
COMPLAINTS, DYSPrEraia, 

| AFFPROTIONS OF THE LUNGS AND THROAT; 

PURIFIR® THR BLOOD, 


phrase, ** Hee Paris and die!” will become RESTORING HRALTH AND VIGOR; 


something more than a mere note of admi- 


rabon. 

@ Forty barbers are required to mow 
down the chappare! that ad the chins 
4 - why Terre —_ i. 
the mou cullects on upper 

St. Louis Democrat. 
to etabl boaght an 
interest in a ready-made clothing-store re 
cently, and vocasivnally startles a customer 
by guing at him with a brash, with a cau: 
tionary ** Whoa there!” 

“© A young lady, in some “ Advice to 
on,” telle them that when they call 
upon a young lady in the evening, they 
abould not stay later than ten vo clock 
from whioh we infer that the right y 
man has never called upon ber, She w 
change ber mind on that subject before 
she changes her name. Norristown Herald 

@ Boys havi tw sell will do well 
to steer their barks clear from the planta: 
tion of Mr. Smith, Michigan, Smith had 
sixty sheep converted inty chops, the 
other night, by the canine process, and he 
now spends bia spare moments in cleau- 
ing shot guns, moulding ballets, sharp 
euing butoher Knives, surting over his 
packages of poison, and other child-like 


| PROSPECTUS FOR 1873. 
pan THE LADY'S FRIEND. 


lowa ~~ 
have become brothers in-law by marrying BEAUTIFUL NEW PREMIUM CHROMO. 
three sisters. 
€@ The last fashionable kink is popcorn 


CLEAR SKIN AND BRAUTIFUL COMPLEXION 
SECURED TO ALL. 





fold by Draggtota, Price $1 per Bottic, 


DR. RADWAY'S 


PERFECT PURGATIVE PILLS. 


Pertect)y tasteless, elegantly coated, for the cuse of 
a! @ 








home fever, inflammation uf the bowels, piles, and ail 
derangements of (he interval viscera Warranted to 
effect a positive cure. 

Price 5 cents per box, fold by Druggteta, 

DR. RADWAY & O0., 38 Warvres %., 

nove New Yorn 





The proprietors of thie * Queen of the Monthiies” 
| call the attention of the ladies to thetr Magaatne, ae 


partion. It is claimed that they not ouly | [*! | , 
keep young mon from another kind of my \- ~ yt ay oy py mee > p- 
and elevatlag character ever le mimitted to ite pages, 


oorne:| parties, but they are very suggestive 
Ite Ragravings, ite Fashions, ite Atories all hear evi. 


of a question they ought to pop. 

A hatter in Nee York advertisos | {ence af the same retued yap a — es which 
that ** Watts on the Mind” ia of great im: | 11 will continue to publish Berials, Khort Stories 
portance, bat what's vn the head is of | Poetry, &c., from te old list of talented coutributors, 
greater. _ Amoug the Serials we may snpoance 


“@ A tramp, who stopped at one of our 
houses Nandey, said that he was a dlentiat, THE MASTER OF OREYLABDS. 
and volunteere:! to pull all the teeth of the By po ay vt Byte Fy Trial,” — 


family for his dinner. The offer was not 
evsogted UNA AND HER PRINCE. 
A surprise party at Yorkville was it By MISH A. L. MUZZBY, author of “Une and 
self surprise, wheu the man it proposed to Het Lious,” ete, 
surprise refuse: to open his dours. ’ 
$@ The country journala severely oon. | 4 GIRLS ROMARCE. ot ieeen 
demn the conduct of the hens that are | seuntta," he. 8 
standing around barn yard doors doing uo- 
thing, while ogys are selling at fifty couts a A NOVELET. 
Hy AMANDA M. DOUGLAA, sathor 


dvuzen. 
ot “ Au Kveryday Hervine,” ete. 





&@ An exchange has a learned and laci! 


article on * The Homologation of the | A HOVELET 
Ideal. We had intended to write some | Sy Sten PANNIG HODURON, eather of * Keth- 
thing on that subject ourselves at an early lewt:'s Lave Mary,” “Masburn,” ote, (Mise 


day-——-but this article covers the whole Hodgeon's Noveiet will ram Usrough the whute 
Krvund so completely, that it leaves us no 
aa | new to say. 

‘The society editor who was kicked | 
oat of « house in Washington the other | 
day, took sweet revenge in stating that the 
wife of the kicker appoare:! at a ball attired 
in a lovely pongee skirt made of Govern. 


FASHIONS, FANCY WORK, ETC. 


Fine Engravings of the Pastions will r it the 
latest etylee tn Liresson, «be Genncta, Aetn, Mead. 
drosmea, Fancy Work, Kmbroidery, &c. 


BEAUTIFUL ENGRAVINGS. 





ment (drawers for infantry. The wings of Tus Lavy FPaiemp are of « 
4 Vermont forgets all the hardships of | very saperior charactor, embracing plotures of eab 
whieh touch the sentiments affections. T' 


the past winter in jubilation over its maple. | * 
suger season, aud cheerfully asks, what's | {nis Marasiuer and should obtlube tte the preterones 
the odds so long as its sappy ’ —- World. over all others, 


© Mins Olay Tracy, a cown Kast dam. | MUSI C . 


sel, lost one of her ear-rings in a snow. | 
storm. A horse picked it up with his fuot,| A of the latest and est papeies Masic ac- 
and when the driver knocked a snowball | —— every naimher, The Music le of iteet 


out of his hoof the winsing jewel was Gouin tho price of the Magazine, 


found SPLENDID PREMIUMS 


“@ A New York paper compares the re 
Sewing Machines, Plated Ware, Gold Caains, ae. 


cont fashion of trimming fare with lace, to 
Those desiring to C" up Liste of eabecrihers to the 


<— pudding with ice-cream sauce | 
It is related, as an instance of Weat- 

| Lady's Friend, will well compensated, The list of 

Vremiume le the same ae for the Pust, 


orn energy, that a man at St. aul, Minne. 
“LITTLE SAMUEL.” 


sola, anecozed the other day, and so strained 
his spinal column that be uas been helpless 

S@ Ata recent marriage, a novelty in a A beautiful Seriptural ( hrome of the Child Prophet 
bridesmaids gloves was introduced, Ty | Semor!, starting ap from bie sleep at the call of the 


ever since. 
the back of the gloves « small, compactly. | Lord, and whieh hae all the rich aed glowing color of 


- a Gne vill paiotio will t mt to the getter 4 
| made rowette was attached. Every brides. | . very ™ and under opcetal reien, u every y a~ 
wriher Thiet Chrome le copyrightel, and the rege- 


iat price of Wt le Five Detlare, It cannot be obtained 


| for ese than that price, except in connection with 
The Lady oe Friend, 


@@ During « concert given by Howard | a The Meturday Kvesing 











Paul in Loudon, recently, an Oxford stu | Post.” It be twelve by fiteen Inehew lu wie, 
deut who was making « distarbance in the , 
audience was challeuged by the singer w TERMS—With the Chromo—Always \n Advance. 
come on the stege and yet « thrashing, | (ne copy of The Lady's Frieud, and one copy 
| which was declined of the Chrome of * Littl Samui, 1.00 
€@ An exchange having said ** The first pag i hay Slay de ‘ ‘oubien4 ered 
ybin has been seen , but one robin doesn t | ‘i : ow 
| makes mpring The Aabaro Bulletin re 
to “> ‘ tor 
— e ry bim with « buy, and eee if he |, get cupleo ct TD Ladiat> Weutdh. Gack alain 
dou ring Cbremeor, and ome copy ca loot Une Magaslne 
‘ho clergymen of Lebanon, Ind, ane (rome pratum, f mtulen ef the chub), 16.00 
are indiynant because the yirle of their) 4% oman here may le ahied ty the 
congrey sions eat peanuts in chareh Tue to i ae r wren tw made up ot Tae | ne 
erecking teise often destroys the most Faoeeu and lure rinkvay Rv enise Poet com 
Leautifully ronuded sentenoes prietly, if conte le aki fur cach Huimler of Tae 
697 A rich old feiluw who owns more ''** “* 
houses than any one man in Toledo, was "RMS—Wi thon! he Chrome- * 
et oe We ce, ae ae TERMS—Withont te Coromo—Always ia Advance 
soription to bad « fence about the come x. . a a Sor Oe. ty a , a et 
tery His reply wan characteristic an weil gy . +4 i sve nthe tes thee connie pe 
as hamerous, “Gentlemen, | have always | ah $1. Copies 
made it « rule in my business neverto make | ov Evans ‘ am — my > te 
“ repairs until the tenants began lo oom “ ' a " “4 * Lathe Remsen s 
plain ‘ ¢ fomh (lab, a @ oper lal 
6@ There is a woman at Duluth who "*ert for Me or ther te aed lo wach clubeut 
weighs \' pounds At « little distance it ™ Une: oe of ' my + Paresh (83.0) and one 
is difficult to tell which ts the larger of the ot fue kati woas Beesinu Lowe Bim) bor gece 
two. the town or the woman OUM BTREE. PNGMAVENGS. Any one em 
Niel @ (hee tony 'eee in te place q te he 





DA servant was obliged to leave a Dan 


t 

ae f «ier of our bamlanme “ee Roe 
bary family after two bourse of service, gravy. . store,” "(hue ol os May 
whieh enatvled her to disouver that the tour Pe ego Home at Bea on * Was iug 
kitohen was hardly large enough to receive “ x ™ san Soren oa ; 

‘ artes ont wttig r « te 
company in, She didnt doabt bat that the a. ig Lir!, wad bare o oo ‘ » he ‘ . pt tte 
location was healthy, however U grate, They wousl alm f vinalie to 

mit «me debar, for ehhh 7 - . py of 
—_—— tee Chrome ot * Littie ‘ Vhey 
Tee Kar. tue etal Aptcwe - . y wih the 
Chrome tor this ~ ’ ot 
lem, Mantle’ genetwasy offers to treat ail per atime » tee ¥ . { ‘ 
. mm gete y ured 't 
one euferiog trom eflertions of the Kan tree uf i venetog fot eaberitere aioether wlll be aent to re 


cared, thereby proving bie welll an 


oqteied, aml protectiog the d+ 









ve Feresy and of 





mtente ot Tae Lat 


er aiwaye le rely d@erent 
bel by paying enif- atyied Auriete « t free iu 6H Rutmeriiere io Brite North America mest 
ane (fie, 1089 ( hestaat etrect fromdetce, NOmll teres corte eet a, ae we baw Ww prepay the LU. 
' " m jnwtage 
Tks UCheetaul street, Philededps ie 6ST Keratttances should te 


made, if pammie, ip 
Vuiteva,, Toureday, Uct. 34, less, Pustoffice Urders, of lo Drate of Checks, papadle fe 


Thies le to certify tnat | have beem suffering with our order 


Kar Diecka gos and partial UDeaine® fur over inc th” lew conte shea d be forwarded in a4 cars, lo 
pay the etpetee of mailing the Chrome, 

teen years, sud have been cured by Dr. Hartley ine 

very short time. VFersums are at hberty ww call aad Address BEACON 2 PETEKRHON, 


519 Wamut Stren, 
Single pambers of Tus Lavy’ Fasany, 90 conta, 


eee me at No. |6 Uhapman efreet 


Uso, L, Gasser ta 
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=i. ewe » 
i Ae cots a yrer and 
= Teh were \e venshoed. 
pang Ay AME.” 
Premiom 
a 
F a _ 
Lt 7 begiene ae) 
Ome ot a Barware 
ere my: f Lape Ferer (98.0%) tor 4.8. Or, 
th Unreme @ on Bagreving le 
Ue 
wong mary Te Bargmann Rvewiwe Poor (with 
& none, o ene of car Pret Beene tinea) 


0 copy af * Pemeantes | —, Sus eevee 
22m Aon” (pewtage paid), for 64.b0. 
One copy of Peweeeros (postage paid) 6 TS 
TO THOSE WHO DESIRE TO GET UF CLUBS 
£8 pen wun get ap 0 ctud Oe Fun Henn, ot = 
your seme, and we ferwerd pus, fre «/ charge, 
6 comhe af apxrtmes copter of ame Gapes, co tnat, 
ei them, pou can give pour neigh ie gor 


er ree 
errr OF CLARA, Por 04.68 we wil! cond few 





eytee of Tas Peer tor one pear to ane etirees, o# 
-. At -T yr The pases conding 
te ohal! te we 8 copy «© out Prenton: | 
C\rome, of to elther of car beeatife: Premiom Mer 
bod “The Rong of Home ot | 

t Verne 


copies to one aAdrems. on 
Cie Chad eal te nit ind tm ery ue Veet fre, 


end oe copy tice of the Premiom Chrome, or te 
either of cat Fremiom 
The evaders of Clete can edd singte 
ot 96. cach. 
ae 


ere must rem)! om dolier . 

Tee eturve oor P a Tus 
Poet end ty of Tae Lawry's Parenn, tf desired. 
The on piione to The cam be Laken 


We Wut Seno You Ant Newerares on Maes 
ene Toe Wisk, 12 Comesetion Wire Tae Poer, ot 


» Reveven Pues <0 teltowe | Ang Pupse or Mage 
wine the regular y $ ya, of Fr 
roeuie - ot Fi. ree vias 

G'S edule price Beak toh BF price $4.60 
a a a 


sisted te rttioh North America mest 


‘ feenig conte cotra, a2 we have lo prepay the 
vu. 

When séditions are made to clubs, the new 
-” must begin and eud a! ibe same me oe 
tee 


contents of Tas Poor and of Tas Laps 
Aiferent. 


1 Oresrme vas Waarrene oF res 
BReenavines. (ur sabecribers are ao 


caret! in lhe wrappers of 
Wy +2 wr bearevinge Shoe Ter are reastved 
Address H. PETERSON & Co., 
Be 810 Wainet Strest, Philadeiphia 
SINGLE OOPILBA 6 Cents 


“LITTLE SAMUEL” 
We received the following last 
from « lady tn Naltimore 
** Please acorpt my acknowledgement of 
the reeeption of your lovely Cbromo, 
* Little Mameel,” whieh arrived safely 
The enrolling of thet piotare was quite an 
event, and you would have been pleased to 
note the beret of admiration with which it 
wee welcomed It is very beaatifal. There 
t+ a cherm of rity and holiness in the 
rapt attention of thes ewest youthful face, 
thet seems to win all hearts Every one ix 





week 





@elighted who hes seen ti, and believe me, 
tt ehall ever ooonpy a conspicnvas place tn 
the home gallery“ 


——-—-_ 


LETTERS FROM ZIG. 
WEW-FASHIONED CHILDREN 


| pire’ 
jhe worn without 


| ® 


hoof 


LETTER FROM WEW YORK. 
varia oes TES GATUEDAT BVERINS FoeT 


Desa Poer:—I am most happy te herve 
something new to tell you Not that the in- 
formation 2 of « ver character, 
bot because | heve promised tbat 
when | No more the o1 pansive atmosphere 
te cramped with could, 

‘ Pot fell of Nhe eed aeeas oe 

Lite the Mg@t etoeds oe vl en, sed epreeds them thin, 
Views end light oer ei) surrvveding Maeren, 

I woeld look for some deciied novelties, 
ami whee foend would * make « note of © 
in trae Bansty -“ 

That we shoald be blessed with a com 
plete revolution in drew I knew There 
were two reasons for it, the Great, ladies 
were pot at all pleased oF natished with pre 
vailiog modes, and, secondly, the motes 
wore pot very graceful or beoomt Het 
from latest advices I jadge they cant belp 
but be selisfiied now 

I havea fall length portrait of my great 
grendmother in ber wedding outfit, and I 
have stood before it and thought that, be 
comingly dressed, she woald bave bees 
an extreordinarily beautiful woman - pot 
that beaaty rane in our family to any great 
ertent 

And, now, whet bave they been and gone 
and dove in Paria bat reintroduced that 


| very same style of dress thet was in vogue 


when my great grandmother was a gay snd 
gushing gitl of aizteen summers, I sup 
pose you know the style referred to, for if 
you bave no falilengjh portrait of your 
great grandmother, you must have seen 
pioteres of the Kmprem Josephine and peo- 
ple who lived about that time, and remark 
ed the abeurd little waists right under the 
armpits, shirts perfectly plain, and the only 
faliness « few gathers in the midile of the 
beck. Two breedths of ordinary width 
goods was plenty, bat there was not mach 
saving of waterial for all that, for the bal 
ance of a good dress pattern was used in 
the sleeves, which were close muttun-leg 
below the elbow, bat above flared out into 
the most remarkable pall ever aceon outside 
the advertising colamns of « newspaper 
To keep th pall in proper position « lin 
ing of stiff‘ foundation,” or a series of pli 
able whalebone springs were placed inside, 
or, as was not unfrequently the case, great 
bolsters of down, whioh daring such weather 
as we had lest Fourth of Jaly, must have 
been decidedly comfortable if nothing else 

Ihave not met any one yet this season 

attired in thie fashion, bat there is no 
doubt bat a great effort ia being made to 
revive it, and I see by London journals 
that several young suciety ladier have ap 
eared in that dress, and that it will soon 
Ss the rage. It will be a ‘' (ivdsend” to 
the short waisted people, and they will prot 
ably rejoice, bat those elegant figures who 
have prided themselves on thelr roand, 
tapering waists, what of them! How do 
you suppose they will relish a style that 
will convert them into animated bags of four 
with a sting Wed ronnd the neck? And 
jast imagine tae narrow, plain skirts ona 
healthy young female who ‘kicks the 
beam” at one hundred and ninety in the 
shade Methinks I see ber now, and a cap 
tivated swain in the back ground ottly 
murmoring, ‘' Beaatifal being, will thoy 
be mine? 

Well! it is no more than any of aa might 
have e1pected. Extremes meet, you know 
and what with our polonainos with po end 
of waist, our roffies and bustles, and loop 
ed up skirts, it is not strange at all that we 
should wake op to fod them all vanished 
like « beautiful dream, aod iu their place 
the antiquated dress of the ‘ Firat Km 
that's what they call it, I believe. 
Bireet suita, as has been predicted, are to 
trains = Everybody is 
lad of this, and I have heard a number 
ladies declare, that if the fashion 


| ss carried to the tops of the boots, they will 


PRITUER FOR TER GaTURPAT SYENING POST 


Are there anywhere on thie earth, I 
wonder, such idivte of mothers an those 
New York mothers we read about this 
winter? You read about that New York 
party where the market value of the dress 
of « lithe auip, nine years old, was seven 
thousand dollars, of another conceited litte 
enip was five thousand dollers, and the 
dresses of ali the other little anips were et 
travageat tn ery to the length of 

ree of their demented mothers Another 

me in the same city another little anip 
who oaght to have had aboat the soundest 
epanhiag the tender hand of woman could 
admiatater, powted and stayed at home and 
cried nearly all night because her 
woaldat get ber a new fifty dollar pink 
eal to wear to « obild’s party, At the first 
party mentioned, the noble New York 
meotber of the shabbily olad little oreature 
whose dreas only coat five thousand dollars, 


vowed that ai next her daaghter 
should be foremost, if for ti, her 
dear d lere dress sbould far outshine 


that of stack ap little seven thous sand 





dollar young one ' 

And even here in our place, which New 
Yort coald put into ite pooket and aera | 
bulge out aay, many rieh people's children | 
ere w silly and hateful that there isnt a) 

part of scnse left in their little beads, all 

rough the vavity of their muthera A 
Gice way to bring op children that ts, oo 

y in Ropablic, and a fine oadook it | 
for our Hepublic in the nest generation, | 
Sab iteer! One of var neighbors ohil. | 
drea, @ toy Repultioan ess five years old, 
who wears ostrich plames a foot long, em 
brondered silk velvet cloaks and gros grain | 
sashes considerably broader than herself, | 
whenever she meets any of the poorer young 
ones at Beaday otc or elsewhere, flirts | 
her silly litte akirts ia the air, holds up her | 
gro gies eesh which te broader than her 





not hesitate to adogt it. They admit that 
it is pot jast the atyle for March bat when 
these high winds shall have given way to 
geatle sephyre and ‘ethereal mildaess,” 
they say they will wear it, if all New York 
comes out to look at them 

I don't like a deflant spirit of that kind 
any better than you do Mr. Post, bat you 
ace the ladies have been bemuadded, and 
he led, and distressed and annoyed 
beyond all endurance with those long, vil 
lainons train shirts, and they are growin 
rampant. They say, they have quunastitel 
ne crime that they should be thus puniabed, 
and as for submitting to such injastioe any 
longer, they won't, And whena woman won't, 
she won't Bo you will see that it — 
time the fashioa of short skirts came back. 
We had to have them, or a riot, and of the 
two, sort skirts are much the best. 

Mair dressing has been saljected to a 
modifying influence for the last year, and 
the resalta have been wonderful to relate. 
All that wilderness of false braids has dis. 
appeared, with friseties and puffs, 
and I believe it is pretty generally conceded 
that a head in the Jr style of 
rather in the height of it, is simply ae/ui 
lt ts mot necessary t» have much hair, 
your own If it ia even will answer, 
bat it must be deninell ep to the very 
crown, and then the front hair, orimped of 
plain, acoording to the time or inolina. 
tion of the wearer, must be drawn up 
from the forebead over « powpaedour 
roll, the bi the better, a coronet braid 
on top of that is freqaently seen. Now it 
te something strange that almost every one 
who adopts this fashion te its fallest extent 
is some one with a long face, long nose, 
long chin and long, narrow forehead. It 
beats all that ladies can t see, even in a five 
bundred dollar mirror, whea their faces are 
long enoagh , and not make the mistake of 
adding to the effect by dragging the hair, 
that nature intended should float gracefully 


| downwards in shining waves and ripples, 











frighte, and they keew it, and reek. 


Fitiy 
Hil i 


i 





eritee 


solve the question as to ‘' Tarbaas,” and 
| am mos| beppy to announce for the bene- 
Ot of my visitor's wife, and all other wives, 
thet *‘ Tarbans” will be more fashionable 


they will be becom: to everybody, even 
if they do leave an crease ig the fore. 
head when they are taken off Neat week, 


thet are ia coarse of preparation for Easter. 
In the meantime | am most truly, 
OLIVE KING. 


ALMOST HOME. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING PosT, 
BY LURA M. BIDELER. 


1 wae ettting at the window, 
Looking oat late the strert, 
oft chthdren 


Whee il vawe Lies 4 
arried text, 


Passing by with 


(me | enw among the number 
lingered somewhat by the wey, 

And the older ones arked kindly 
“ Are you very Ured, MayTt 


Them the little one looked #'owly 
Tack the long way she hed com 
Hat she made (! te anewer amiling, 
“ Yoo, bat | am elmoet home. 


Vase the children into ellence, 
Mashed the evand of little feet, 

And the dartness and the shadows 
Vrom my eyes have hid the street; 


Bat the chiidren's words ei!) linger, 
Aud methinks & lesson rare 

We could earn If trusting only 
Te oar Heavenly Father's care ; 


And, theagh sometimes dark and dreary 
Reems the way by which we come, 
Let ne think, ob brothers weary, 
That we too are © almost home f' 
—-—- —eE - 


HOME AND SOCIETY. 
WATCH YOUR PREMISES. 
@RITTER FOR THR SATURDAY BSYENING POST. 


The fearfal record of the ravages of the 
fire fend in the past two years should teach 
us housekeepers to keep close watoh and 
ward over our honses, stables and barns. 

And po senmble man or woman sbonuld 
delegate this office to another —a servant - 
bat shonld investigate, nightly, every place 
where danger may lurk 

We wonld not have our friends so mach 
afraid of fire that they are tnclined to make 
it a constant topte of conversation and 
alarm, bat we do desire that they should 
erercine a commendable degree of pradence 
and watchfalness, and that either the master 
or mistress of the honse shoald attend per- 
nonally to the clearing out of stove-pipes 
and thesweeping or barning out of chimneys 
in due season 

In our present complicated arrangements 
of flaca and hot and culd water pipes, there 
are general principles which shoald always 
be borne in mind; to be sare the detatl« of 
them can be carried out by others, bat ours 
should be the general supervision. One of 
the chief causes of the frequency of fires 
in our large cities and towns is foand in the 
defective flaes and badly constracted far- 
naces and ranges of onr bomes. The so- 
called *‘ modern conveniences” are at the 
bottom of many of the heavy lowes sus- 
tained by individuals and fire insurance 
companies, These arrangements are very 
convenient doubtless, if rly built and 
well cared for, but ex ngly dangeroas if 
not well constructed, or neglected by ser- 
vanta in charge who take no personal inte- 
rest in their master's affairs. 

If building contractors were only made to 
feel the responaibility which is to 
their work, we sboald hear less frequently 
of the flames burstng out and destroying 
whole blooks and squares or even single 
houses. 

Their only desire seems to be to have the 
work done as cheaply as possible, _—— 
they can the pecaniary bene- 
fit fess it, and it | enter their heads 
to watch the masons as they construct the 
flues, which may be for the safety or de 
straction of the building. In olden times 
ochimveyas were built most substantially, and 
many thousands of bricks were employed 
in erecting one small flac. We know of a 
gentleman who had occasion to take down 
the chimney in a large, old brick house 
which had been constracted fall fafty — 
ago, and it farniahed enongh brick to baild 
three other chimneys in an addition made 
to the large house 

lt is our good fortane to live in a house 
that was baiit sitty years ago, and in the bit- 
ter cold of the past months it has been a 
great comfort to think that ite chimneys 
were erected in the days when men bailt 
houses on honor: and, no matter how load 
the wintry wind bowled, its breath could 
not kindle a flame in the hage chimneys 


ashes in a wooden pail, setting it between 
bis own small bouse and bis littic shoe shop. 
At midaight the flemes beret out ia bots 
buildings and were not stayed until « large 
ehareh, two dwelling houses, « large brick 
botel, and two stores were totally destroyed. 
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The san is a powerful agent ia euch 
ters, and bow the newspapers chronicle that 
his rays, shooting through the glass of a 

to 


ous combastion upon cotton 
waste or rags, with or without oil, has been 
folly proved; and it behooves all of us 
housekeepers to clean up oar premises with 
care. We mast also keep the blinds closed 
in our attic windows, and not allow the 
sun to ect the part of incendiary upon our 
toilette tables, We must not permit regs 
t d with k oz benzine to lie 
about in our pastries or sheds, bat must 
neo that all sach dangerous things are de- 
stroyed when their use is at an end, and 
not permit the blest power of sunshine to 
beoome the destruction of oar loved homes. 
DAISY EYEBRIGHT. 


—_——_ 


THE WAIL OF A VICTIM. 


WITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 








I received a letter stating that a friend of 
my youthfal days —Mias Brown, let as oa!l 
her -was domiciled in a certain small 
town, avd that the said Miss Brown bad 
repeatedly inquired for me. Miss Brown 
ts an heiress. Accordingly | determined to 
vivit the young lady, and to discover 
whether she was open to matrimonial 
offera or not. If not, I felt that my journey 
would be in vain 

I started; but first I got myself up re- 
gardless of expense. That hat, that neck- 
tie, and, above all, that coat were abso- 
lutely perfect. As I think of the perfection 
of that ovat, I am forced to drop a few 
tears of sile t sorrow into my bottle of ink 
which, by the way, ie rather thick, and 
needs dilation. Thas do I combine senti- 
ment with utility, But I digress. The 
tailor solemnly assured me thet there was 
only one other coat like it in the world, 
and that had been sent to the Hritish 
Maseum, to serve as a model for all fatare 

on 

Well, I reached Rosval —the place of my 
destination. Miss Brown was not at home. 
She had gone to visit a friend, and woubd 
be back on the following day. I left my 
card the maid smiled amazingly, and 
said, ‘Ob, you're the gentleman she's 
always a-talkin’ abont!” I presamed that I 
was, and gave the girl a greenback. 

I returned to my hotel—there was one 
only in the place —I registered my name, 
and heard the clerk, after scanning it close- 
ly, whisper, ** Ooe of The Jost writers!” 

And I thought nothing of this. I had no 
foreboding of evil. Why is it that while 
dallying upon the frig itfal edge of a fear. 
fal precipice, we never--we never —never 
mind the rest. I will proceed. 

1 took a seat in the parlor. There were 
no ladies there, so I paffed at my segar, 
and put up my feet on the back of the 
nearest chair- comme la coutume de ma 

rie -and took things easy. 

Paaddonly there was a vem —a rustling of 
silk —a jingling of jet beade—and I felt my 
beok clasped ween two hands, and the 
impression of two rings left in my flesh 
forever. 

I started up in sffright. My assailant was 
a dameel of fifty with eye-glasses and cork- 
screw curls. She was dreased very stylishly 
in last year's fashion. 

* Can I ever thank you?” she asked in a 
melti , 

“I ‘t know, ['m sure,” I answered, 
somewhat bewildered. 

**Oh, sir,” she continued, “‘ you don't 
know the good you have done no, not a 

of it. The pen is mightier than the 
sword. Don't deny it, sir.” 

I had no intention of denying anything 
she might say, for she was a remarkably 
tall, stout female. 

* Come in, dears,” she said sweetly, ad- 
dressing some unknown persons without, 
“he awaits yoo!” 

** What on earth did she mean by that? 
Ten demure young ladies filed in, two by 
two.” 

** My name is Francesca Frain M gg 
anid the tall female. “I am the principal 
of The Minerva Seminary for Ladies 
Theee are my pupils who, hearing that you 
had honored our town with your presence, 
have come to pay their respects. Your 
lacubrations are daily read by our whole 


“Ok, po, Ann Eliza,” said « friend, | 
would just do to go into that rag carpet | 
wee meking '” 

Ase Elisa emiled sweetly and said - | 


I felt a 
from | 


: 
: 
z 
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gentleman's breast, he will in- 

dempify me for the loss of that coat, collar 

and cravat, to say nothing of the copente 

of purchasing a wig for A VICTIM. 
_— _—————_— -— —- 


LINES —TO * BOOTS.” 


WITTER FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 


He's pot very handsome, 
Nor paiafally good, 

Bat | lowe bie eo weil 
1 could eat him, | eeald. 

And the name of the charmer 
So precious to me, 
Are yea aaxious to know itt 
Begi.o with a B. 


ix feet 'm bie stockings, 
And two mp his beote 
With taleet of beavers, 
And neatest of salts; 
Aud the same by which he was 
Presented to me, 
De thak you 
HKegine with a Bi. 


ile eyes are tw'n Gree 


| 


will like it ? 


Deals Crath to the beart ; 
And bie biieeful coguomen, 
Bo precious to me, 
Them t you wieh you mey eet it? 
Begine with a li. 


The straightest of noses 
~ 


Wi! drop from ; 
Aod my bew name you sce, 

tu pray dent forget it — 
Wil be —Mra, B. 


NEEDED HOLIDAYS. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING PoOseT, 


BY GLEN CAROL, 

Truly, *' variety é the apice of life,” and 
wowen, I think, are defranded, in a great 
measure, of the spice that should fall to 
their share. The endless bread-and-butter 
roand must snffice for them, however keen- 
ly a spice cake might occassionally be re- 
lished. The mind needs change of diet as 
well af the body, and absolute starvation 
might sometimes seem to be preferable to 
the stale, anchanging, and monotonous fare 
on which meny women's souls manage to 
subsist for a lifetime. Bat do not imagine 
that because they live and move, and be- 
canse you can perceive in them no startling 
change, no sign of bodily attenuation from 
day to day, that they are not starving 
The words ** bousebold cares " seem to have 
becom ea synonym for ‘household miner ea. 

Each day the round of acoustomed datics 
in gone through with —sometimes, through 
force of long continued babit, mechanically, 
bat always apfalteringly ; each night brings 
its needed repose—perbaps its vain dreams 

and daylight ushers in again the tasks, 
the lsbors that although ‘of love,” have 
yet become wearisome. And this, becanse 
women, many of them, feel that they would 
be really —e of home duties and re- 
quirement, did they take, deliberately, from 
the many, many days devoted to the comfort 
and welfare of others, one which they might 
call their own, to be spect in the manner 
most pleasing to them —one little day, where- 
in might be heaped joy and gladness and 
freedom enough to last until the next holiday. 
In-door exercise is well ugh in d 
tion carried to extremes, itis barbarous. A 
day within doors, of general superintend- 
ence from basement to attic, is not in ita 
self well caloulated to improve one's temp: r 
or spirit, and when it comes to three han- 
a and sixty-five days (omitting a dozen 
or so for B y «pent in the same manner, 
be not surprised that amiability is ata dis- 
count, and nerves ‘‘on the rise!" But a 
housekeeper mast fulfill a housekeeper's 
daties? Certainly. Bat housekeepers are 
generally wives and mothers, and as such 
are entitled to some few rights, and first 
among them is the right to preserve health 
and strength of body and of mind. Weary 
ones, little wonder is it that you ere weary, 
that life for you seems to have lost its reat. 
The treadmill is your portion, bat shut 
your eyes resolately to its claims for one 
day, or for one hour in the day; leave the 
house to take care of itself, while you 
do the same— don r hat and jacket, and 

the time allotted as best suits your 

re and inolipation—but stay out of 

doors if possible. Dig in the garden, coax 

your best friend out for a walk in the 

— anything you like, only stay out of 
ore! 


When you step inside r four walls 

again they will have cenand to cuem like a 

prison, and you will rejoice at heart that 

you followed this advice, if indeed you 

have taken the trouble to read it! 
Valentines. 

For several years the valentine mania has 
assumed snch intense virulence in Eng- 
land as to be regarded by the unbappy 
ewployes of the post-office as the very 
bleckest day in their calendar. Nearly 


“ Brooxe.” 











| how to make biscuit, cook a 
| Buch ignorance in not bliss, young ladies, 


ADV10B TO THE YOUNG LADIES. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Pos, 
BY DAISY BURNS. 


Young ladies are beginning to think it a 
mark of intelligence not to Know anything 
about work these deys—in the bousekeep 
ing and culinary line I mean. 


among 
pelled to go out and battle with 
even as aservant. Therefore it 
young ladies in hand to visit the kitchen 
sometimes. Some fear it will barden their 
bends; no doubt, but are your hands any 
better than mothers? 

I was once at a yo lady's house, and 
when I saw her mother to prepare the 
meal, I offered to work on ber braiding 
while she assisted ber motber. 

“Oh, po,” she said, “it's not worth 
while, she does the work all the time.” 
felt ashamed because she was Lot 
Some young ledies boast of not knowing 
chicken, 4c 


and po one thinks any more of you for 
being so ignorant. On the contrary it will 
raise you in the estimation of all, should 
you make yourself wise in this line. It is 
a real accomplishment to know how to 
make good bread, and one on which every 
one should pride themselves. If you can 
cook and keep house generally, doa be 
ashamed of it. I have seen girls who could 
do all these things as well as any one, yet if 
you mentioned the subject before them 
they'd blash and pretend not to know any. 
thing. If you are really ignorant in thie 
way, go at once and learn ; because 
know how, is no reason why you should 
have ittodo. Yet learn, and then if you do 
have it to do, the work will be much 
easier for you. There are so many 

in life one never knows what to expect, I 
believe in people being prepared for every 
emergency. 

When you go in the kitchen, and now of 
course you will, don't go with a frown and 
an ill word for everybody you meet; doa't 
throw the stove. wood ter skelter, and 
wnake the rattle in your impatience; 
bat go with a smiling face to show you are 
willing, and a obeerful song to show you 
can work and still be happy. Oae of the 
poettiogt pictures of lif, is & young, bloom. 
ng girl with her ronu? arms bare to the 
elbow, a smile on ber face, kneading 
dongh, while the mother sits by and rests. 

Go to the kitchen young ladies. Leara 
all you can while mother is with you; re- 
member after awhile you will be mother, 
and others will depend on you just as you 


are now doing on pete mother. See that 
you will be able to be depended upon. 
INTERESTING. 


Things a married men cannot help think- 
ing :— 
hat al the girls used to be in love with 
i 


m. 
That all the widows are now. 

That if he were a widower be could marry 
again whenever he chose. 

That all the other fellows are fools. 

That he wouldn't introduce any fellow Ac 
knows to bis sister or his daughter. 

That bis wife is a little jealous 

That she used to be a pretty girl. 

That his mother could make good bread ; 
that his wife cannot. 

That he would not trast most women. 
That if he sould ever specalate he would 
make his fortnne. 

That he woold enjoy a country life. 

That girls will never be so silly as to 


marry. 

That bis mother-in-law may be a fine old 
a 2 bat— 

at smoking never burt a man yet. 

That with a little management the ser- 
vants would always do well and never give 
warning. 
That bis shirt buttons are grossly ne- 


glected. 

That he is going to make his fortane 
some day. 
That he despises old bachelors. 


Things a married woman cannot help 
thinking :— 

That she was very p at sixteen. 

That she had, or would Lave bad, a great 
many offers. 

That ell her lady friends are five years 
older than they say they are. 


vice, he would be a rich man to-day. 


think too mach of looks 





of that Mins ,» who would not be 
called handsome if she didn't make her- 
self up. 


That her mother-in-law is a very trying 
woman. 

That her sister-in-law takes airs, and 
ought to be put down. 

‘That her girls are prettier than Mrs. A.'s 
girls. 

That she would like to know where her 
husband spends his evenings when he stays 
ont. 

That her eldest son takes after him. 
That he is going to throw himself away 


on Miss 8c 


That Miss set her cap for him, 
ane did all the courting. 

That ber servant girls are the worst ever 
known 


That she basa good temper. 
That she pities old maids. 


—<> 


The Origin of the Latest Style of Hat. 
















































































well, aod remarks with lofty scorn 
* You ean t have euch nice clothes as Ive | upward over artificial pads. In Paris (ac. | where fires roared on the open hearths and | school in concert.” 2 OO) 000 packets taining valentine mat- 
get Youre too poor My ma says so.” onten to reports de my agent there) | in the large soap stone stoves, whieh could I bowed. I was greatly flattered; but, | ter pass throngh the post-office on the 15th The story of bow the Ragabas hat, now ta 
Wheat « nice ma that child has, to be! they carry the fashion to an even more heat through the quantities of brick and | nevertheless, I conldn't help wondering how and 14th of Febraary, and the ratio of in- | © fashionable in Paris, was invented, is « wi 
sare’ Hat if tn the neat generation there | alarming extent than here. They wear the | mortar which intervened between the flame | my latest production. ‘The Maniac Maiden's | Crease ts doable that of the population. most curious one. For « long time it was ry 
are any Women at al) pomseseed of one spark | hair there over a monstrously high comb, and wood work, and char of set it on fire Last Shriek: or, The Carse of a Cruel | There are 8 great makers—Rimmel, Dean, | * ™y*tery, but the narrative of its origin a. 
of common sense or kindly, womanly feel. | and on the side is placed an aigrette that Watch the building of your chimneys if | Parent,” would sound when read aloud in and ¢ Rk lin the f, perfamer has recently been told. As it may in time 
ing. those women will haruly come from | looks like @ ocockade, and reminds one of | you would feel safe in your beds at night. | class and his goods waft their fragrance far and work ite way to our side of the ocean, it al 
among the children of mot folks I say | protarcs of the ancient French grenadiers, | See that the apply t pleati- * It's a man, after all,” whispered ane | ¥ide, and turn, nasally speaking, thousands will ly interest those who may Be 
the heethen Ohiness, who dwarf and de | As this is the very latest, it ts hardly | folly, and lay the bricks so thickly together | of the young ladies in « tone of disappoint- | of dirty post office pigeon-holes into Araby chance to wear it to know that that noto- ge 
fom Wid iron shows the feet of neh female probable that we sball Lave anything better | that no flame oan creep throagh and lap ap | ment. the blest. Messrs. Dean claim to have pro- | Tous cfesture, Cora Pearl, was the inventor ~ 
babies, are Christians aod angels beside us, | this season. Of course the bair dealers are | your home. Defeotite stove-pi cfteted ** All the better,” marmared another, ‘‘] | duced the most costly valentine ever made. of the chapesu. Miss Pearl, as the story ot 
who thas dwarf and deform the minds of in despair over it, and lose bo opportunity | stove cylinders, bot ashe. in wooden | like men.” | This was executed to the order of the | 72S, attended « brilliant supper at the aL 
*| dear tithe chilfren. A lite girls mind to denounce the present siyle as the most | vessels, kerosene lamps, rage saterated/ Upon which Frarcesca Train Mopson | Qacen, and wasa marvel of the iluminator's | Maisoe Doree after witnessing M. Sardou's 
with all the obild Like . bright barbarous fashion ever iotraduced. Hat | with oil, matohea, and the like, are also the aap at the last speaker. They formed « | ®t, being also farther enriched by feather | Pl#y of ‘* Rabagas” While at the table the le 
end geutionce: squcesed out of it, is a more | “it is an ill wind blows nobody good,” as | fruitfal sources of many terrible conf f circle, and stared at me flowers of the most exquisite description. whim seized ber to manfacture a new sort 
bideows lamp of deformity than « Ohinese some one originally remarked after the tions. and heedlesaness and «loth are * Would you have any objection to give | Taese encircled some lines of poetry by of bat, which she predicted would soon be = 
womans foot And the woman who will be | burning of Chiceg , and in jast the same | quently the ubiquitoes criminals, the in-| my papile some relics of your predipee the late Prince Consort, and the valentine | Come the fashion. Carrying out her os * 
_— of thes stanting and frigbifally de. | proporvon that hair dealers are depress | copdianes, which aboald bear the biame. here—some smal! souvenir to each, you | W4* sent to the Prince of Wales on his Price, she took a hat of one of the gentle- It 
orming ber child » patare, ought to be shat | ed, fancy goods dealers are rejoiced. Bach | We most wateh our premises as carefally | know !" asked the principal eighteenth birthday. Ite cost has not been | ™¢" present, cat the brim with a table- ut 
up te « lamatic asylum for life There ie worlds of crguisitely carved combs as ;= the dog guards hie home. Stray matches I took the seal from my watch, my pen- divalged, on the principle, no doabt, that knife, and requested the owner of the hat pe 
hardly any pecishment ted enough for they sell! Such wondrous gilt batterflies | will be left where mice or rets can carry | knife and three congh-lozenges, and en “the anknown is always wonderful.” to crash it in with his Ast with all the force = 
60c® @ mother | ornamental hair pins, aud jet beetles, | them off and light the fire which causes | deavored to smile while distributing them. | >? Sie becouldgivetotheblow. This was done, and fo 
I don't like th) teow fashioned children. and lithe made-up bowr of mbbon with a | sack desolation; aad hot ashes will often be | There was not enongh to go round, the Advice to Young Girls. the result was a nondescript head-covering, 
We can pertiet savure, bat we can't im-| feather in the centre, and «prays of rose. in wooden backets or against wooden | shigbte! gills began to gramble. Girls talk and aboat marriage as | Tt2d im shape, and with « most uproarioas = 
prove on ber, I am sure God meant obi! bade In the days of Asir these little ap ore—if care ia not exercised to the con. | ** ™ you would allow them to take | though it were a jubilee, a gladsome turn. She then called for a green veil and tae 
dree in this world to be « perpetual re. | rlenances were not of mack scoount, | | or so of your hair!” « the | a rose without a thorn. And so it is if it 1s a mbbon, and declared that ahe would wear 
minder to man of bis heavenly origi, fair im each quantities was ornament ¢ knew a man who lived in daily and | principal | all right—if they go about it as rational | “4t bat for the rest of the season in the — 
thar festioning faith, innocence and | enough bat a chenge has come over the | nightly fear of fre, it was, indeed, the | I felt my heart sinking—'ut can any | beings instead of werry-making children. Champs E'ysees and elsewhere. She was Pp 
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Bat love le dead between us two, 
And vet no teare are ln oer ey. 6; 
Love le Bo more fur me with 
Love that, they fay, Mike all things, 
! we journey difivremt waye ; 


dice. 


Fleuretic. 
FRED. B. WRATHBRLY. 


Ever My Queen. 
"BY PIERCE BROAN, 


‘“,oTmeR OF THE FLOWER OF TEE FLOCK,” 
** 7IOLET ; OR, THE WORDER OF KINGS- 
woop cuase,” ** MARK JARRETT 6 
palsy,” ETc. 


CHAPTER V. 
& SEPARATION OF PARTNERS IN CRIME. 


Bomewhere about > after the 
events narrated in the last pter, there sat 
in a darkened chamber a remarkable-look- 
ing coaple—man and wife. 

They were remarkable inasmuch as the 
man appeared to be the shattered wreck of 
a well-moulded, if not athletic man, and the 
woman becease she had a face and mien 
curiously contrasting with the rather taw- 
dry finery which bedecked garmenta some- 
what sober in color and cheap in material. 

The man, whose face was lined and drawn, 
and of that dull, pellid hue of old white wax 
which tells of continuous soddening spirit- 
drinking, cast a pair of large, bright blsok 
eyos upon the woman's cold, firm features 
qoestioningly, menacingly, and concen. 

Althou sically he was greatly debili- 
tated, | as was indeed the fact, 
as though he were slowly recovering from 
an illoess which bad hurried him to the 
very verge of death, yet his eyes, like those 
of an upbappily confirmed consumptive, 
were epatkling, flashing, and energetic. 

He had been — on _o- sup- 

rted pillows, but, y some re- 
Powe white hed Sellen Troms the lige of the 
woman, he rose fo bis feet, grating his teeth 
with suppressed inward ragé. He tried s- 
veral times to say something to her, bat the 
words appeared almost to strangle him. 

He tottered to a table, upon which stood 
a tambler containing brandy.and-water, and, 
clatching it with both hands be with diffi 
culty raised it to his lips ; indeed, bis hands 
trembled so excessively that he had to bend 
bis head down to the mixtare to enable it to 
reach bis throat without being Half- 
emptying the glass, he set it down again, 


turned his face to his companion, eja- 
culated hoarsely — 

** Bo, this is to be the last ?” 

o last,” echoed the mn firmly, 





and with compressed lips. 

** There is no other condition ?” 

** No other condition.” 

The man uttered a terrible oath, and 
clatched his two bands. 

*“*I should like to throttle you!" he 
growled, vindiotively. 

**You dare " abe retarned, folding 
herarms. ‘* Rec lunatic and insane 
sot that you have been, you are not all fool. 


You woald not kill the goose which gave | of 


you your jen eggs. 
He bit nether lip quiveringly. 
**T have been a fool—a wretched fool,” 


to bis weeny) Lay name 
** Worse,” contemptaous- 
ly, “if there can t worse than a 


man wasting in riot and filthy drink an in- 
come which would have him to pass 
on to the end of his days in ease and com- 
fortable independ squandering it so 
that the ure of the last farthing takes 
place at moment he is powerless, 
to help himself.” 
one ‘nat is not my case," he muttered, hus- 
ily. 





your future for you,” she 
exclaimed, with a eurlinglip. ‘‘ It is need- 
less to remark that you received, in 
mon with me, a lamp sum in payment 
taking a child and bringing it 
out, and, in addition to that, 
or keeping secret of no com: 
do not mean to vex you, Lister, 
ing the fact that you have | 
on a handsome douceur—I [= 
wou our susceptibility, ha! ba! eay- 
ing b in low revels, and 


tale 
ind: 
You are a y, 


our income to the last penny to 
You can- 


Shee beastly : 
abjectly, J penniless. 

not take a sitaation of any kind, if you felt 
even the commonest for work, 
and you must exist on what I please to be- 
stow on you, or starve. I have agreed to 
pay you a weekly sum, enough to keep body 
and soul togethgr—more than enough—oa 
the condition tiat you keep away from me 
and the child forevermore." 


365 
Fee 
Eteaet 


uf 


He gri his two hands nervously but 
Hendy ether, and gasped-- 
** The d—the child—aba!”" 


She did not appear to heed this ejacula- 
tion, or to notice the strange, sudden gleam 
which shot from his eyes, as though a new 
idea of i import himself had 
flashed through his brain. - 

: away,” repeated the woman, wi! 
slow endl Gditecstoten ; ** hide your- 
self from us, never d the hems of oar 
&*rments with your shadow, bat go only to 
the place where you will receive the weekly 
Stipend I shall pay you, ask no questions, 
and retire, as you came, in silence.” 





the 
contract the better. It will suit me if you 
leave to-day.” 

“Botter if it had been two years back,” 
he laughed, grimly. ‘‘ However, I do not 
want to stay, for y 
wish you could imagine only balf the hate I 
bear you. If it had not been for the obild 
you would have lost sight of me years ago.” 

And he shook bis fist in ber face. 

** We waste time,” she rejoined, frown. 
ing gloomily and looking ae if she recip- 
rocated his hate with venomoas intensity. 
— ap the few things you have 
eft?” 

“Softly,” he reterned, waving his haud 
in tarn. ‘‘ Before we remove the light of 
our countenances from each other forever, 1 
wish to have an explanatory word or two 
with you on certain matters which by a 
kind of tacit consent we heve hitherto kept 
under the look and key of the wind. I, be. 
cause I foresaw that a dispassionate disous- 
sion of them one day would be to my ad- 
vantage; you, because—" 

He paused, and looked abraptly inte her 
eyes. 

She did not wince, but after a moment's 
pause said, in a tone of remarkable self- 

considering the su ex- 
pane in his eyes, what his 
ay wrenoched, as it were, up into her 
mind — 


“* Have no affected consideration for me, 
I beg of you, Mr. Sydney,” she exclaimed, 
with sarcastic coldness. ‘‘ Finish your sen- 
tence. And I because—becaase what ?” 

** Because,” he added, slowly, *‘ you have 
no desire that the secieta which you have 
in your mind, as you fancy, secure as the 

olk of an in its shell, should be 
proached, brought even to sight, for fear 
the shell should be cracked.” 

Bhe his face with a sharp, 
quick, piercing scrutiny. She strove to 
read in its ¢ what secrets he re- 
ferred to, and much he knew of them. 
Bat in this be baffled ber, for, detecting her 
searching examination of his features, he 
at once assumed a stolid look, and nodded 
hia head with a kind of inane smile. 

Bhe racked her brain for an instant. 
** What does he know ? What can he know ?" 
she thought, anxiously. With another 
planes at his besotted counte- 
nance, she assu herself that he knew 
nothing, could know nothing, of that secret 


which she believed would one day be of 
so mach value to her. She curled her lips 
soornfully. 


**Have your say,” she exclaimed, in a 
half undertone; ‘'I have kept no secrets 
from you, and I aball only regard any won- 
derful disclosure you may see fit to make 
at the iosane wanderings of «brain soften. 
ed and abrased by drink.” 

“Ab!” he ejaculated, elevating his eye- 
brows, abd smiling. ‘* Just so—well. 1 will 
not ask you to betray yourself, or even to 
make an acknowledgement to ne. I will 
just submit a few of the insane wanderings 
of a brain softened and abrased by drink 
for your consideration." 

** Proceed,” she said, refolding her armas, 
with the air of one who was compelled to 
listen to idle babbliogs, with as much pa- 
tience as might be commanded. She, how- 
ever, found quickly that her ears drank in 
his words with an avidity she had not dreamed 


“Tea there is no dispute that our 
child, Etheline—whom you have named 
Lyddy—ia, of course, the daughter of Lord 
and lode Hastivgleigh ?” he commenced. 

*You have swurn never to betray that 
secret,” she interposed, hastily. 

He made a are with his band. 

**l am pot ing it to you,” he said, 
with a kind of anari; ‘* you know as well as 
I do.” 

** Well she is. What of it?" she rejoined, 


y- 
“Only this—it is a fact not to be lost 
of by me,” he rejoined, sigaificantly. 


“ next ia, by way of admission, 
morely—Lady gu was supposed 
to be drowned at the ping Stones, down 


having. eaters 5 oteiagame 
thieg worthy o attention I" 

The woman's ee Gan aredual! 
whiter and whiter as he bad 


é 


rupted Mra. Sydney, soorafully. ** Bid her 
good bye, and make an end of it.” 

He turned to her as if her tongues, like 

& scorpion s, bad stang bim, and be dashed 
idiog teare from bie cheek. 





his diseloeare, bat she yet remained outward 
ly cold and firm. She even responded with a 
teadiness fer which he was not quite pre- 


“Ase piece of invention, your story is 
artfully and skilfaliy constructed,’ she seid, 
with Aandi * Po ales, 





e brusbed up his straggling, dusty, tow- 
like hair, and tottered about the room. 

She followed him with malevolent eyes, 
aud grated her teeth vindictively ; bat con. 


trolling ber inward rage, she said, half- 
sooffingly 

** Ie this all you know ?" 

** It will do for the p t." be d 





quickly and brusquely. ‘ Yoa are guing 
to allow me a pension, you know, and | am 
desirous of intiwating to you my trae 
valac in case you should happen suddenly 
to become lax and negligent in the pay- 
ment of that pension. You might grow 
weary, you know, of being punctual. In 
that event—" 

**Bah!” she interrupted, impatiently. 
“You know me better. You do not think 
me a fool, whatever other estimate you may 
have formed of me. I shall not only be 

anctoal, but I may be liberal. That will 
Susend on yourself.” 

** Ah!" be rejoined, smiling grimly. ‘If 
I drink hard, your liberality will increase, 
in order to bring the p . toa 17 

one fine ing.” He pod bis 
Sinandcoounnbetbethovesalteat. 
“Are we not showing our hands?” he 
added, sarcastically. ‘‘ Let us stop that, 
and go on with oar game —in silence.” 

He paced the room for a minute or two 
with a tottering step, and then, tarning 
oon to ber, he said, abruptly — 

” is Lyddy —the angel-ohild—the 
beautiful, the bright, and the bitterly. 
wron ? I must see her, speak with her, 
kiss face—ber young, innocent, lovely 
face—before I go.” 

** Abeurd!" responded his wife, with a 
frown. ‘* You bave seen your last of her, 
and let me caution you not to sputter trash 
about her wrongs. It may be dangerous to 


you, 

‘A Ag for danger!" he cried, quickly. 
‘Tl am past fear now, I will see ber at 
onee, or I do not badge an inch, do your 
beat and your worst.” 

Mrs. Sydney bit her nether lip, and be- 
traved by her rapidly fluttering eyelids and 
sparkling eyes how much this request irri- 
tated ber; but, withal, she smothered it, 
for she saw he meant stubbornly to carry 
out bis threat, so she quitted the room with 
a harried step, and returned immediately, 
leading—nay, almost dragging by the hand 
—a slim and gracefal girl, apparently about 
eleven or twelve yoars of age. Ax she en- 
tered the room half relactantly, the hag- 
gard, wasted man uttered a noand between 
a gasp and a sob, and ¢ jaculated — 

** My beam of sunlight, my ray of bright- 
ness, the star of Bethichem in this tomb, 
come to me—come tome! Let me hear 
thy silver voice, let me gaze on your tender 
eyes, let me feel the velvet touch of your 
soft hands, before my gloom -my darkness 
—wy night falls upon me!” 

Mrs. Voces a shrill, snecring aa, 
and remark suneeeaaany upon w 
abe scoftiagly rs A whew, bed. ; 
bat not an expression that fell from his lips 
exaggerated the remarkable attractions of 
the young creatare who stood before him. 

Bhe was tall for her age, and her singu- 
larly gracefal, slight —_ was not oconceal- 
ed by the fashion of her habiliments, for 
she wore a sich bine frock of French me- 











“Fe have been aa idiot, I know,” he oe 
od, rather than ejaculated. ‘* What I shall 
prove to be you may live tolearn. I will bid 


| she took ap ber abode with an anole aad 
| aunt, who were living there, and hed been 
all their lives. They were, she knee, too 
old end too stolid to take any particular 
petice of Etheline, or te doubt that, as abe 
told them, she was ber chill) They ac 
| qaainted ber with all that was going on at 
the Cvuart, aod she found that the marqais's 





my princess good bye; bat as to making an 
end of it, we eee, Mistress Bydaey, 
born Anne Marchmont.” 

Mra. Sydney screwed both ber eyes ap, 
aod ber lide Battered rapidly, as if there 
were wisohiel in ber thought. 

oe el enn, Gomes, with a bard 


smile. 

He turned again to the obild, and in a 
clearer, firmer, aod more emphatic tone, he 
said to her- 

“You know my face well enough to re- 
pons Lyddy so long as you may live— 
do you r 

* Ob, yea,” she anewored readily. 

** And you will not forget it?" he pursued 

“Ob, po—never,” she responded, with 
equal prom ptitade. 

* Look at it well now before we part,” be 
continued, with a startling emphasia. Look 
closely at every feature——the mouth, the 


them, 
fasten them, imprint them on your mem. 
ory—wever, never permit anything to 
efface them from your recollection —asso- 
Clate them with the name of Lister —" 

** Is the fool mad? i his wife, 
with « passionate stamp of the foot. 

“No!” he shouted, vehemently; ‘' the 
fool is beginning te come to his senses 
Mark me, woman, be silent antil I have 
finished, or you may tit, for | am in 
a very dangerous mood jast now |" 

Mra. Sydney fell back, working her hands 
convulsively, while be went on addressing 
the wondering girl — 

“Every night when you repeat your 
prayers eay to yourself, ‘Papa Sydney. 

Lister, my mame is not Lyddy, but | 
live in hope—Lord hear me--I live ia 
hope.’ Will you do thia, Lyddy, by your 
sacred word ? 

Instantly there rose up in the brain of 
Lydia a remembered voice, and in a tone 
whioh now thrilled every nerve in her frame 
it whispored — 

* Papa Sydney, papa Lister, m 
not Lyddy; bat I live in hope! 
me! I live in hope!” 

** Not a word more, my darling little lady 
—not a word more, my princess,” he inter- 
rupted, with a voice haif-choked by emo. 
tion. ‘‘Now Mistress Sydney, boru Anne 
Marchmont, my hat, my ovat, my stick, and 
I commence my pilgrimage through the 
stony, briery worth!” 

Within an hour from that time he had 
turned his back on the threshold of the 
house in which be had lived for sogmany 


name is 
ord hear 


yoare 
Within two days Mrs. Sydney, with her 
young charge, bad turpved her back on it 


Roe sold the whole contents of the house 
to a farnitare-dealer, and departed without 
leaving a clue behind her. 


OHAPTER VI. 
ACROSS THE BROAD ATLANTIC. 

**Mistresa Sydney, born Aune Mareb- 
mont,” as we have said, left no trace be 
hind her so that she might be tracked from 
ber old home to her new abode. She even 
changed her name to Smith, aed took a 
great deal of pains to impress on the mind 
of ber adopted daughter that ber true name 
was Bmith, and that she had borne the 
name of Syduey to anawer a purpose whieh 
had pow been auswered. 

There was some trath in this, and the 
child, whom with a secret object abe now 
called by one of her proper names—Ethe- 
line —listened to her statement, her expla- 
nations, aad ber injanotion in silence. Khe 
listened with downcast eyes and without 
comment—listened with an expression of 
refloctiveness on her featares which dis- 
quieted Mistress —B.uito. 

It was the look of one who heard without 
being convinced—of one, in fact, who re 
ceived the communication without being in 
the slightest deyree impressed with its 
truth, and pretty wach as if she were think- 
ing of s »mething else all the while. 

And so she was. For the eager ocarneat- 
neas, almost terrifying look, which her 
repated father Sydney had fastened on her, 
clung to her mental vision ineflaveably, and 
his last words almost clanged in her cars 

tantly, ** My name is not Lyddy, but I 








whieh flashed from them, more like « spirit 
from the Brighter Land than a child of ha- 
man clay. 

When Lister, knewn to her only as her 
father, bearing the name of Sydney, ad- 
drewed her in the romantic strain which ex- 
cited the contempt of his wife, the child 
looked at bim with a curioas kind of grate- 
fal expression in her eyes, and advanced 





“I know that Lyddy was drowned on 
that night, and | have proofs I can lay my 
hand on whenever I choose,” he lea. 
** Do not force me to bring them forward 
too soon. I do not want wo blab antil it 
suits me. You look incredulous sull. Lis- 
ten. I wanted, one night, when Lady Has- 
tingleigh was missing, to with you 
alone, | sought you, and had w hant for you 
in other apartments than your own, and | 
found you in ber ladyahip's dressing-chaw- 
ber. lemtered with the footstep of a mouse, 
and saw joa occupied in making up 
a parcel of Lady tinleigh's garments. | 
saw ber ladyship’s jowel-case open, and 
watched you half empty its contents, and 

the trinkets, wrappei in » handker- 
obief, among the clothes. You made all ap 


h al ded 








of concealment on tip-twe, too; for I 
thought you were betraying a vice of which 
I had not before dreamed you could be 
guilty. I followed you down the private 

across the 
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where be was seated—for be had sunk ex- 
haasted into a chair--tendoring both her 
hands, which he took and kissed with a 
kind of hangry avidity. 

Then he encircled her waist with bis arm, 
smoothed ber bair from her temples, and 
kiased ber cheek. 

At the same instant an expression of pain 
abot across bis featares. It was not, bow- 
ever, the result of mere physical pain, bat 
because be felt that she submitted Ww his 
caress with a scarcely-ouncealed reluctance, 
as if it were distastefal to her. 

His quick eye quickly perceived the slight 
eontraction of her brow, the swift dilation 
of ber nostril, and the haughty movement 
of ber head, a# bis parched, barning lip 
quitted her cheek. 

Instinctively be released her, and mat- 
tered, but inaudibly— 

** Natare speaks with her ; the bias blood 
makes its voice beard, altnough it does not 
dincluee the secret it can tell to her. One 
day it will—one day it shai, if it so please 
the Great God whom I have in the past so 
offended, bat whom, in the fatere, I will 
conciliate if I can—for ber sake 

He looked in her young. beantiful face 

teadfastly for a te and in silence, and 





live in hope—Lord, hear me-—I live in 
hope.” She could not, child as she was, 
comprebend even to what they pointed, 
bat she was gifted with a qaiok, bright, ao 
tive intelligenoe, which had been sharpened 
by the school in which, since her departure 
from Haastingleigh Ooart, she had been 
brought up, and therefore she felt, with a 
kind of inatinctiveness, that they were 
words to be remembered, and might prove 
one day valuable to her, although she could 
not, of course, in any fashion conjecture 
wherefore. 

At Grst Mistress Annie Smith was angry 
and vexed at what she conceived to be ner 
solidity ; but she contented herself by the 
assurance that the past would fade from her 
mind, especially if she carried out ap inten- 
tion she had formed of proceeding ) Ame 
rica, where she bad been informed that her 
first love—for she had loved, and flerovly 
too--one Alan May, having lost his wife, 
had settled, and was making « large for- 
tane. It would not be difficult to filad him 
out. She would present herself to him asa 
widow, rearing ber dead sister's child, and 
no doubt the old love woald inspire him to 
make ber his wife. 

Hor marriage with Lister she did not re 
gard as a bar, for, with a horrible determi 
uation to accomplish her object, she io 
wardly resolved, should she fai! to make 
him drink himself to death, to administer 
to him something in bin potations which 
should abruptly terminate the pension ashe 
bad agreed to allow bim. 

It was, however, impossible for her to 


tent with to the alterations 
be made were rether than e1- 
| Seperated. 
| “So mech the better for me,” she 
thought 


| And whem she heard thet the marquis 
took the greatest interest in the ~ 
ally superintended them—and hed 
urther ansvunced bis intention of buildin, 
a bridge where the Stepping Stones still af. 
forded an insecure means of crossing the 
river, y when ewollea, she 
her and amiled gleefully —for her. 

Altiring bereelf in an exactly similar 
mannes (¢@ that in which she was dressed 
when she bed her last interview with the 
then Viscount Hasting’ taking most 
scrupaloas care te dreas ime in euch « 
=o had never before been at- 
t proceeded to yoy my me Overt 
Making Bereelf hoowa to the keeper, 
who still retained her post, she had no dif. 
Goulty in obtaining permission to take up a 
position in the room which had once been 
the Viscountess Haaté ‘s boudoir, and 
there to await an interview with the marquia, 
to whom she sent a message, coached in 
such mysterivas language, yet os Bo means 
incomprehensible to bim, she was 
sure would promptly bring him to her. 

As soon as she wes alone she 
her own bonnet and shawl, aad 
brown cloak in which Etheline 
enveloped. Bhe also took 
broad- brimmed straw bat, trimmed 
sont of 1—w Gowers, and suffered her 
ong, fair, brown, tinged 
to fall ia spiral, ufiee wa 
Over ber shoulders 
mine cape. It 
countess Hastingleigh's, from 
robe this woman had flohed it; bat it was 
altered to fit Etheline, aad it only 
concealed the altramarine blee dreas w 
descended a little below the child's knees. 


her thin lips -bat not admiration alone— 
no, indeed | 


She saw in the slender, graceful, t 
girl before her an extrac oe 


from her, and instinctively she turned rs 4 
place on the wall where « portrait of the 
Viscountess, when she was a girl, exqui- 
nitely painted by Sir Thomas Lawrence, 
used to hang. 

The — was there still, but ite face 
was to the wall. 

A bot flush sprang up into the cheeks and 
forehead of the relentless woman, and she 
amiled vindictively, as she did when a cer- 
tain thought ran a kind of joyous riot 
through her mind. 

** Lyddy, my girl,” she muttered, with « 
grim gratification, “if your poor spirit 
ovald only see how your common red blood 
in ourdling, freesing his ‘blue blood!'” 





where, as the medical officers inform me, 
as his case is utterly hopeless, be will peas 
bat certainly, to « lingering e 


Réheline, strangely or not, lost not one 
word of these utterances, and at the seme 


“T lw hope— Lord, hear me —I live 
in hope.” 

‘Vhe ie started as her mermu 
like the 4 of apray into oaped 
fountain, upon his ears, and he o 

@ little eurprined— 

** What does she a 

** Nothi ry & returned the wo. 
man, y. “Lie-—fydney, my lord, 
was fond of the child, aad he ased to bab- 
ble and talk rubbish to her anti! be hae 


and A — y reed his eyes to the 
Cor cateseane salye ental yee 
and frame 


at 


himeelf to be turned 
cot vaed ts : 
ot whieh weal oa within hia 
. one . 
wee violent with Seat beens book 
every incident of that terrible whes 
he cromed and recrossed the 
7, ae, 
gevetes ct tap pusmpintion, toh Cee 


i 
| 
E 


by her look 


ty as hie own. 
. prompted Mistress 
Hydney, quickly. ‘' You are always called 
tld large eyes up te 
hers, and said, with unhesitating frank. 
heas 
** You ased to call me Lyddy—bat a lit 
Ue while ago you told me that my true name 
wan Etheline, and that | was to be called 





It in imponsible to convey the loathing 
expression she gave te the utterance of the 
last two words; but almost instantly she 
ohanged the aspect of her features, com- 
posing them into a hard, calm, passioniess 
repose, as ni or 
had no piace in her beart or brain. 

She had heard « footstep on the stair a 
stately step-—and it paced the ovorridor 
slowly, approaching the room in which she 
was with her lovely little charge 

At this moment the latter, in the soft, 
aweet, silvery tones which had been, as he 
confessed, such :aasic to the man Lister, 
half whispered, half spoke — 

** Mamma Sydoey, have I ever been here 
before?’ 

** Hash, you little fool! There in a great 
lord coming. You mest not say a word 
naoless he speaks to you, and then you must 
say—-what you like, by the bye, for the 
trath from your lipa will serve me better 
than anything which may fall from my own. 
Hush! be silent as death, and wait" 

The footateps still beat slowly and rega- 
larly on the tomselated floor of the ourridor, 
and as they sounded closer to the open 
doorway, the woman drew herself erect, 
and stood motionless with her face to- 
ward it 

Etheline beard that footstep too. She 
glanced once at the face of mawma Nyd- 
ney, and then tarned her fair young coun 
tenance to the doorway. 

A moment more and a shadow fell on it 

~s moment more and the Marquis of Bt. 
Leonards confronted one who looked to 
him like the rition of Narse March. 
mont, aa he last seen her, and the 
other — 

He turned cold, and sick, and faiat, as if 
he were going to swoon, when bis eyes fell 
on the childs face tarned to bia with a 
quiet, marvelling, questioning look apon it. 

Like nearly all mon of bia high breeding, 
he was not in the least degree demonstra 
tive. Ccertainly not now, after having 

himself in moments of the fiercest 
excitement in racing circles, to appear at 
all times and ander all events imper 
tarbed, and he stood as silent, aa rigid, 
and apparently as composed an the woman 
before him 

He recognized ber at once, an! bad ashe 
been alone, it would have been with rather 
a vexed indifference than any other emo 
tion, bat she bad with her acompauion who 
electrivally ebanged his apathy inte an 
agony of interest. 

Kat even instantly he saw that he must 


ot 
tes 








conceal what be felt, and appeared to be aa 
anmoved in the transaction in which he 
intaitively comprehended he would be 
called upon to take part, an if he were deal } 
ing with pouple with whom be had nothing 
in common 

He coutracted bin brows, and forced on 








leave Fugland without makiog secure ar 
rangements respecting the payment of the 
setUement made by Viscount Hastinylecigh, | 
now Marquis of St. Leonards, apon ber and 
her sister Lydia, whom she every half year 
made an aff lavit was alive and in « lunatic 
asylam; and while doing this, aod making 
herself mistress of the whereabouts of the 
marquis, she learned that, after a long so 
jvurn abroad, and a loar nearly round the 
world tn bin yacht, be had retarned tw | 
Hastungleigh Cuart, where great alterations | 
were being made. It was reported that it | 
was his lordshp's inteatioa to baild a com: | 
plete set of banting and racing stables, and | 





two large tears, disengaging themselves 
from his eyelids, trnekled slowly down his 
cheeks. He did not offer to brash them away, 
bat, heaving s deep righ, he said, haskily | 

* Lyddy, my beloved child, I am going | 
to leave you--I am going away for tbe | 
benefit of my health—abem !-—-and—and | 
for other reasons. As the song whic | 
you sing #0 sweetly ways, ‘It mast be 
for years, and it may be forever,’ so | want 
to say—to say—bhem—to say—good-bye | 
for a long —long—" 


tw become master of the finest pack of 
hounds iu the connty 

Tos information cost her a day in de 
liberation, bat befure she slept ate had | 
couatracted « little plot, and when she 
awoke abe commenced to carry it out } 

A dressmaker was employed to furuish 
little Etheline with a dress of a somewhat 


| old-fashioned style, bat of a beantifal fabric, 


and of sach exoellent tt as to show off to | 
the greatest advantage the exquisite sym 
metry of ber form. All other articles of 


his featares a rigid, set coldness = and then | 
said, slowly, in the peculiar intonation of | 
the high-burn, which cannot be imitated un. | 
detected 

** Marchmont, | reoogniz» you What d | 
yoo want with me?’ I framed conditions 
to which you sulbverbed with an oath, you 
know. bat ha’ ha! [ forgot, a womans 
oath in a anbject of mbaldry to the Goda | 
You have brogen yoar compact, woman! | 
Why are you here / } 

f wish t» say a fow worls to you, my | 
lord, before I qait Ragland for ever,” she 
answered, slowly, bat with distinc! em } 
plasia | 

lie yave one rapid, fartive glanee at 
Etueline, and with an effort which was not 
apparent, Le rejomed 

Au! you and yeur hasband, oh’ and | 

and farmaly 

“Not my basband, my lord,” she re | 
tarnd, drooping ber head = * Ho in dead 

** Dem! Lester dead ' he repeated, | 
qaiekly = ** Wheo did this happen / 


Ett line looked ap wonderingly in the 
womans face, bat ashe yrpped her hand | 


He turned bis face away, and, covering it | dress were made to correspond, aod were | tiytitly, and the chiid, having been alrealy 


with his hand, broke into a sebbing ft. 

A rosb of tears instantly came into the 
girl's pweet eyes, and her lip quivered. 

** Do not ery, papa Sydney,’ she exclaim- 


of such materials a6 are worn by only chil- 
dren of the wealtby and the great 

The woman bora Anne Marchmont bad 
been « lady's-maid in the early part of her 


| tatered, knew that the squeeze of her fin 
| gers meant that she was to be silent. 
“* At least dead to me, my lord,” she re 

| sumed, adding, with a sneering curl of her 


ed, in a soft voice which seemed to inter- | career, aod knew bow to dress the child to | lip, “he conld not accustom himself to the 


his frame; *‘ do not ery—I can- 
not bear tu see yeu ery.” 
“Yes, for goodness sake, let us have 





none of this maudlin rubbish, idiot,” inter- 





produce the effect she desired, and when 

everything was complete, sbe set ont with 

the little Etheline for Hastingleigh Coart 
Ono reaching the pretty village adjscent, 


hfe of a gentleman He fancied that it 
| meant unlimited indalgence, and he has 
drank bimeelf 
lidiocy. I have placed him in an 


| and there flaxhe: 


| tively necessary beneath this roof 


into « state of hepless | 
asylum, | 


Lyddy no wore.” 
= t—that was when we got into « 
foreign land, you know, pet,” rejvined Mra. 
Hydney, in a wheedling voice. 
The marquis bent bia bright eyes on the 
. and 4 ded, with some abrupt 





Lene 
“In thie 
Marchmont/' 

** Marohmont™ turned her sallow face as 
abruptly to his, and with anooncealed de. 
rision, sald 

‘Look at ber face again, my lord, and 
then put that question to me once more if 
"ihe tat plied, and his lips be- 

He inatinotively com |, an 
came comeeneell and his nostrils dilated, 
bat be kept back the scorching, abrasing 


**No,” be presently ejaculated, ‘‘ no—E 
Oa ae oak be antl, te 

Again addressing the 
the same lofty, distant way in which be had 
before spoken to her 

** Etheline or Lyddy what, child?” 

** Euheline Hydoey,” she returned, with 
downoast eyes, for she did not like the ex. 
pression in his as he spoke to ber. 

* It will be Smith in Ameriva, my lord,” 
quickly interposed the nurse, with « signifi 
cant munile. 

** It is immaterial,” he anewered, coldly ; 
then, still questioning the child, he added, 
with slow emphasia, * You have no other 
name that have heard at any time 
mentioned, | ol you? Speak openly and 
trathfally.” 

**Narsee Marchmont” was about to prompt 
her, but he raised his hand in s command 

" 4 and ej letecd 

** He silent, woman!" 

“No,” replied Etherline, in a low voice 

“And you know yourself tu be the daagh- 
ter of the woman by your side, and of the 
man “ 

** Papa Sydney, yore you know,” sug 
gested the woman, qaickly 

“Yeu, answered Etheline, unhesitat 
ingly, but adding at the same time, with 
the plainest unreserve, ‘bat I have often 
been told that Lam no child of theirs, and 
that I cannot be.’ 

Mra. Sydney attered an ejsculation of 
poctented, amaszoment The marquis only 
scrowed bin eyes together, and laaybed 

“It ts enoagh; [ am satisfied,” he ob 
served, quickly, and then, in a tune which 
wont like a sheet of red hot flame through 
the breast of the woman Sydney, he said 

* Your «tater, the mad woman, still lives, 
and in still insane, of course, or I aboald 
have heard of the stoppage of her an 
naity 

Anne Marehmont, with a curse babbling 
on ber lips at this anfeeling allasion t) ber 
sinter, bent her face down to conceal her 


this ohild--your sister's, 





features 
“She yot lives, and is still mad, my 
lord,” she anawered, in a sibilant whisper 
He remaiaed silent, and avain walked to 
the window, aa if to nerve himeaeclf for some 


other questions, and when he came back 
hin face waa, if possible, paler than before, 
f a «tracye, restloss fre in 

his eyes 

Dropping hia voiwe so as soarecly to be 
audible, be «aid 

* You fonud «letter on the night Lady 
Hastinyleiyn disappeared, and was drowned 

do you the «siynatare it 
bere ” 

"I do 
shar) © fl 
Lr ynart 

*tlave have 
attered since ’ 

** Never, wy bord 

“ You are qaite sare’ 

Quite sare, my lord 

He drew a deep breath, and tarned as if 
about to leave the apartiuont) He pointed 
to Etheline 

* Take her away instantly. Do not let 
ber remain a mowent lounger than is tmpere 
Proceed 


femem er 


she replied, with « 


‘at wav Cleveland 


iy lord, 
rt of uouory 


you ever hear i that same 


without the least delay to the foreign land 
you intend to settl in Yoa will Gnd @ 
basdsome sam, more than safficient for 
your wants, at my solicitors in London 
awaiting you. But return to Kogland no 
more. Marry Aer to some porter, Irish 
dock laborer, or low oraftaman setiled in 
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the land are guing to. eo that ber name 
her bistery, her memory, may be stamped 
oot for ever 


aie 

tar | 
5 

vat | 

i 

lid i 


Fi 
ft 


tears ves, 
and coursed cach other down her cheek, 
and ber short apper lip qsivered con. | 
Her companion was shout to 
offer sume ancering viservetion, bat, to her 
emasement, the young aod hitherto passive 





THE 


hatred sometimes, that | coald shriek with 

fear Are you in bis power in any wey! 
“In hie power—my servants? Why, 

(i wendotine, what herve you gut 





the monking sneer thet te alweyeon bie fare, 
the cat ike way be goes about He ts plot 
bf bY FA 
spon your bead [ am sure it will ~ 
| “ Nemeense, Gweedoline! You are fanci 
| tel cheat btn you are prejadiced against 
bie dark chia.” 
| “Ef he were jet black I should not mind, 
| go he were tree |” 

* He te tree for anything | know.” 
| “Tree? When he reads your letters, 
| Natens at doors, discusses t efeire with 
| yple 


other ’ I knew be theee things 
| t bie at « desk the other day.” 
“My dear . be can make nothing of 


anything be may find there He may listen 
ee muob as be likes to anything | sey, and 
|e to my e@eirs, why, they have been 
pablic property ever since | come bome ~ 

"Bat soad him eway, Pailip, I don't 
like him It ton much to do for your 
wife, surely)” 


1 de gut Nike thee, Dr. Pei), 
The reac why | canmet toil 


aang Philip, with well assamed eyety 
bat there was an anoomfortabie loot in hia 


face as he anewered her, ‘' 1 cannot do it, 
“a As be a 





and then, a4 if it were pest all — wave 
wey toe vayem of hysterics 
ho om ahe bad thas Leen 
sold, as though she bed been « slave child 
im the worst days of slavery, seized her 
roagtl the arm, stifled ber cries b 
4 <p over her bead and cbuel. 
harried her awey from the pre 
Cinete of Hastingleigh (vart 
The woman born Anne Marchmont found 
e mech ler eum awaiting her at the sult 
eitere of marquis then even her greed 
hed ealealated upon, and in the bope of 
ridding herself furever from ber drunks» 
husbend, and rejuining her fret love, she 
4id not weete « minute, bat, proceeding | 
direct to Liverpool, took —p in one of 
the coean recers bound for New York | 
Within ten deys of ber interview with the 
Marquis of Mt. Leonards, she was midway | 
ecruss the broad Atlantic, with ber bh 
young charge, with the full intention of | 
pever returning to England again 
(Te BF CONTINU RE 


i 





The Cost of Conquest. 


CHAPTER WANN 


4PTeR THER MUN ET Meh eN 


Tt wae car's dave tected fore wife 

In the very epelag of bet meerrtet life, 

Te tbe of led by te whe tey weather Mew 
Life was hardly all eanshine to Ciwendo 


line Meypell after ber hasty Might from hog 
land in obedience to Philip « wish of whim, 
for she begen to think tt had been « 
whim when they bad fairly reached the oon 
tinent, and she saw ve farther sign of ill 
ness about hin 

Ile might have given me «little while 
in Londen,” she said te herself, as she 
decked berecif wat in the smart dresses that 
had been purchased for their sojourn there 

It seemed wasting their freshness to wear 
them where no one she knew could see 
them Their servants, tow, seemed to her 
not sw reepectfal or kindly in their manner 
as servants ought to be Harriet treated 
ber with a sort of contemptoous pity, as 
thoagh she felt bow mack the ulder and wiser 
she was in the world’s ways than her mis 
tress, As for the Maltese, she was positive 
ly afraid of him. She felt sure that in some 
way of other ber husband was in the power 
of the wile Guiseppe, and she sammoned 
up ber courage one day to say as mach 

They had reached Maria by this time, and 
Philip bad taken to going out alone, in « 
strange moody fashion, aud leaving her by 
herself He did not scek any amusement 
or dimipation, bat strolled about in « 
strange, aimless sort of wey that puseled 
her, he woald not go into society he 
seed to shrink from meeting any one 
and woald start aud turn pale atany chance 
rencontre iw the street, or any introduction 
to fresh people She had marked (iu seppe 
on one or teu of these vccasiona, amile with 
a look of triumph in bie dark eyes, and ral 
hie bands softly, es though be gloried in his 
master» disoom flure 

* What can it mean? she asked herself 

And the pei! time Philip seemed in a 
liable mood she resolved to epeak to him 

he was getting to fear her husband, this 

Ue litte wife of a few short weeks Nhe 

ieeen one or teu burste of temper, which 
had frightened ber, though they were nut 
vented upoo her, of intended for her eyes 
or care 

“ Poilip,” she said, one morning, after 
they had Goisbed trifing with the foreign 
breakfast, which hardly suited Geendo 
lines healthy appetite, and made her feel 


eloped and sick, ‘lve something to ask 
yoa 

* Ask away, dear 

He was in «good hamwor thie morning 


Cratseppe had been polite and attentive, and 
pleasant letters hed come from Husouobel 
and the rectory 

“You won t be angry with me?! 

‘Angry’ My darling. what should I be 
angry shout? What do you want! Some 
retty extravagance vou dont lke to buy 
or yourself oh! Have yoo seen a turn 
oat prether than your own, or dose some, 
Ove Bear more tre ler lace of more eplen 
did dresses! (lr are you sighing because 
there are be more workls to conquer in the 

way of dresses, and so forth 

“Ihe mothicg that money oan bay, dear 
Tonly want you to do something to please 
me 

* What would I not do to please you, my 
een GUwenduline! he asked, drawing her 
on to hie howe, and toying with the fair 
eurle be loved to see fuating loose over 
ber shoulders “I do wot know anything 
I woold wet do to give you pleasure, What 
en” 

* 1 want you to send Gaiseppe away” 

Bhe felt her bushand start violently as 
she apoke, sud the aru that held ber trem 
bied down to the very Gnger tips She 
@id pot lowk inte bie fece, of she would 
bave geen the look of bate and soorm that 
weut with the words be wurmared to him 
wel! 

“T wish I could 
ovnld curse bim 

Ske petther sew the hm k por heard the 
words His twice was gentic as before when, 
after 6 minute + pause, bx spoke 

~ Why, deer!" 

* 1 doet howe 


lwish to Heaven I 


l am afraid of him ~ 
valet What hese he 


“ Thea, why want me to send him away! 
He is very ovefal to we, Gwendoline. 1 
Bet get on withoct him ~ 


ef 
~~ 


|} make you a most anhappy woman 


| hind her 


** Yeo,” he repeated, I mean it - cannot 
Drop the subject, my dear, it annoys me, 
and never speak of it again | will not 
pert with () aiseppe even to please you © 

Hie tone was severe, and the tears started 
to her pretty eyes 

| woald do anything for you, I'bilip, 
abe said 

It te not wise to try a man too far Mhilip 
Heynell s temper te looses, and he tarned 
upon ber with « look that frightene! her 

* Look here, (iwendoline,” hesaid “I 
love you aa | verily believe man never loved 
woman before. | woald lay down my life, 
if need be, for your sake, bat my temper ia 
a wild and undisciplined one, and won't 
bear the reck Let (iaiseppe alone, I will 
not part with him- Loannot lhunt let my 
servant be a boue of contention between us, 
or 

"Or what, Philip?” 

“Or yoo may , i to hear what will 
Look 
here, (}wenduline,” be added, changing bis 
tone, and apeaking lightly and wasly, ** bee t 
be a little foul, and provule me into talking 
nomsense Lil take care the fellow doa not 
come near you, sad you must pat ap with 
him for my sake § itlestdes, he te going to 
warry that precious maid of yoars 


“| wieh be would, and take ber eway 
I'm almost ac mooh afraid of ber aa Lam of 
him. She always sooms to me as though 





she had some held on ua that 1 cannet 
make out, shes always hinting that she 
knew you in India, and talking about that 
servantof yours that died, David what was 
his ramel- 

* Harroaghs 
him, does sabe ’ 

“| think she wee his sweetheart from 
what she says, bat when did she hnow you, 
hal? 

"Oh, Lenly saw her once of twice, to the 
bestof my recullection Whetan inquisitive 
little puss you are Heoause Myers chooses 
to say impertinent things about me, you 
begin to fancy that she hae the olae to some 
dreadful mystery. My dear child, our life 
in India wae not particularly straitiaced, 
and thie bavudmaiden of yours knows of 
some of my youthful escapades, | daresay 
Let her talt as she likes so she serves you 
well don't worry yourself by having all the 
bother of getting anew maid now I sus 
peot both of them will take themselves off 
when they are married.’ 

Lam eure I hope they will 


Nhe tella you she knew 


* And now, having anbardened your feel 
ings op the eubject, go to your ©& naire 
and be dressed, and come out fora drive 


de you 
foery 


in the Hoi The fresh air ewill 
good, and the sight of the ladies 
there effect a complete care 

“| wish | evuld get rid of them’ he 
sail, passionately, as the dour closed be 
1 wish I could stamp the earth 
down on one common grave fur both of 
them at thie moment’ | sbould lke to 
gtind the life oat of their mooking facea, to 
teist out their serpent tongues, and | will, 
too, and they be nut more careful.” 

Guiseppe came to attend his masters 
toilet, meek and unobtrusive as ever, He 
went about his mintstrations with exoeed 
ing genticness and care, bat somehow he 
failed to please this morning 


‘Monsieur te not well, he «aid, at 


length, after having endured Mhilip's ul 


temper for some time in silence, “Per. 
hepe the change of climate 

“No Lam qaite well, bat lm annoyed 

Guiseppe wae bambly sorry, and © hoped 
he hada t «fended 

“Not me, bo, hang it, you re too diplo 
matic to de that, bat your mistress 

' Indeed, ar, how? 

“Ldoatknow. She says shes afraid of 
you, ewears lm in your power, and that you 
read letters, and listen at doors, and all that 
sortof thing Of course I know you do, 
its the way of yourorder, but for heaven « 
sake, take care what you do of say in her 
heasing She was orying this morning to 
me to send you away” 

“And you promised to do so, doubtless. 
Bo eweet « lady ought to have her own way 
in everything. Am | to take my months 
hotice! 

“No! euree your sneering tongue! lou 
know | cannot do without you. Only keep 
elear of ber, and doa t drop any of your in 
veudus in her presence, that « all 

“| theaght 1 woald be strange. ar, if 
you weighei my services so lightly I 
thank you for your confidence ia me 

“Twonder | havent murdered you be 
fore this wes Philp Keynelis carious 
reply to bis valet s polite apeooh 

“po deo Ll, aud | aleays yo armed against 
such @ ountigepey, My place ix worth a 
geod deal, bat my life is worth more To 
muander me, Mr Reynell, however secretly 
ot cleverly, would be to pablish to ail the 
world what Jou aivet wish to heep seoret 

How! 

“Aftnmend of mine, aman of inflaence 
and position, bolds a sealed packet, which, 
in case of any Ul befalling me while in your 
employ ment, be is to open lic does not 
Apue the u- tare of the contents, and looks« 
Spon my plecng i to bie heads as a 
piroe of superstitoas fear of death ou my 
pert 

* And this wonderful packet ebat does 
it oomtam | 

“A full ecooant of everything that Har. 
riet Myers and myself are oc mnisant of —« 
history of every event that has taken place 
siboe curarrival in England the story of 
Miss Hranscombe aud ber wrongs, aod a 
particular acoount of the advent of your 
old servant, Edwards, at Hosoob<l, and how 
be was welcomed by ihe waster be came so 
far to see. Don't try murder, Mr. Reynell , 
I bold the winning cards at present. ' 

| “I dem t kmow what binders me from 
taking yoer iife at this wowent!” said 


\yaite an heiress a well dowered bride for 


a valet. Hat this was ber private store 
Even Ga knew nothing of ite ox 
islenoe, be had his reasuns for think 


ing her a mine of wealth, which woald yield 

him golden ore if well-managed. 
Gecudoline was far from well at the time 

of her servants marriage. An heir was be- 


winning to be looked for now to the fine old | 


house and estate of Hoscobel, and her health 
wan suffering severely. She was yearning 
to go home —yearning, in ber v fear 
for the fatare, to be with her kind friend, 


Mra Nottley--and she implored Philip to 


take her there. 

‘Barely, my darling, we will go home,” 
he said; ‘bat there's no hurry. You have 
not balf seen Paria yet.’ 

‘1 don't want to see any more of it, 
Philip. I think if I should die and my 
baby and we may, you know-—I would 
rather die at Hosoobel than #o far away in 
a etre place. I'm frightened, dear 
frightemed of (iuiseppe and Harriet.” 

Puilip strove to sovthe her. He thought 
he auderstood the secret of Ler nervous an 
tipathy to the Maltese now. It was conse. 
jnent on her condition, and he svothed and 
quieted ber with a promise that he woald 
write to Boscobel that very day, and notify 
their speedy retarn 


‘Mra Nottley must be as busy ax a bee 


getting ready for as,” he said 

‘She will be half orazy with joy,” (iwen 
doline replied. Oh, Philip, how long the 
time bas seemed since | saw her! 


more 


** Who would not love you, darling ’" be | 


replied, warmly, kissing the rosy mouth, 
with ite nervous, tremulous lips, and think: 


ing that he could brave everything for her | 


sweet sake. “Ill go and post the letter 
myself, and then you may begin your pack- 
ing as soon as you like.” 

Vesnien away from the pos! restante, be 
encountered a gentioman whore face see. ed 
familiar, though he could not recall for a 
moment where he had seea it. ‘The stranger 
seomed impressed in the same way, but 
after staring a moment, he said, in very 
intelligible Rogleb 

“Heaven bless my seal’ 
nell! 

‘The same. you have the alvantage of 
me,” Philp waa beg «. but suddenly a 
light flashed in upon him, and he recog. 
nized in the ungainly, carelessly-dreased 
personage before him the man who had 
nareed him back to life in Malta Dr. An- 
drea Uiutooli, 


Philip Key- 





CHAPTER XXVI 
who Is THIS WoMAN 


If eometimes ip the haunts of men 
Thine iasage from my breast may fade, 
The lonely hour preseute again 
The semblance of thy gente shade 
Byron 


** Doctor Gaicoli! How glad I am to see 
you," Philip said, though his tone was hardly 
as cordial as his speech 

He would rather not have seen the eo- 
centric Maltese physician, though he ovuld 
not have told why b he i 
suspicious of every one now. The doctor 





wasa good deal changed ; ungeinly and awk- | 


ward he would always be, bat he was con: 
siderably emartened ap in dress and man- 
ner, and the hand he held out to Philip was 
gloved with tolerable neatnens. 

‘You are quite recovered ‘" he asked. 


** You look so.” 
What has brought 


“1 am, thank yoa. 
you to Paria, doctor!" 

‘A carious case-—ander special invita- 
tion from a learned body here to assist in 
some investigations they are making in the 
properties of a new anwsthetic Hut you— 
what are you doing bere? Are you still 
travelling about for your health” 

* Parly—partly on my wedding tour ” 

** Married © 

“Kren ao ” 

“Ab, yon must show me your wife I 
beard sv mach aboat her in that sad time 
at Malte 

Voip winced. It was not of Gwendoline 
the doctor had beard so mach —it was of 
Katherine Hranscombe, whose pale, sad 
face, as she looked down upon bim from 
the deck of the Penelope, haunted him 
night and day 
remark, and the doctor put the question 
direct where he lived, and intunated bis in- 
tention of calling to see him. 

“We shall be most happy,” Philip re 

ted, wishing the worthy doctor back in 

ialin with ali his heart. ‘* We are im the 
live Malakoff —No. 47. 
‘;@wendolipe wae up-staire when be did 


come, and Philip heartuly wished she woald | 


wlay there. 

* Leaw « friend of yours not long since,” 
he sani * Thesame young man who came 
to see you when you were so very ill—the 
very day after your servant died.” 


* ah, 
a’ 
*No-in Malta. Some change in his af- 


faire bas brought him there. A nervous | 


yoang man --not lke « soldier.” 
* What, Charthem ’ 


altered. lie was never nervous’ 


“1 jadged from his manner that day, be | 


mach ~ 
* Why, may I ask?” 
* | wanted a pointon which | was doabt- 
» 


I do be | 
lieve she loves me like ber own child, if pot | 
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fitted beet | you took for your servant--Santi, the be would have spoken to Dr. Guicoli; but 
Hie master could have felled him te the evcurier.” the doctor raised his hat with a ceremoni 
earth as be stood there, so calm and so self. | as ? Yea, he is with me now— cus bow and walked on, while Guiseppe, 
possessed, holding the door open for bim bas been ever ‘ with » respectful obsisance to his master, 
to pass through. bat be dared sot, and, “ He sults a crossed over to the other side of the street. 
,a s carse at him from between bis! ‘Perfectly’ You are sure, doctor, that Evidently the remembrance of the time st 
net he palled his bat down over his Bo one sew that poor fellow's body bat Malte was hateful to Philip, and the 
eves and strode oat. The Maltese looked those two?” doctor's reminincensts thereat enpthing bat 
after him with « gria. sn sure.” ag reeetie 
“ Which of as is master?” he anid to “And your essistant—what has become * We will go home next my dear,” 
himesif. “ Theat man, who dares not say of him?” | Philip said to Gwendoline. “I don't care 
me ney in an of the servant he bates * He ie dead.” to meet that old man again; he hacn't im- 
eo that if he would killme? How “ You are certain of that?” proved since I knew him.” 
long shall I be his servant? A little | __“ Quite! | cttended him through bis i). | “ Whatever made him fancy I had bees 
yet, tll [ get all the meshes of this ee Sa Pas eee im India?” she said. ** What an odd idea!” 
skein well earevelled. Thea hey for Malta neral. Why do you ask | “Knowing that I hed been there, my 
and « life of ease '” “* Because I expect a little difficulty about | darling, I expect. Look here, Gwendoline, 
Whatever might be the moving power by | his identification, that is all, You remem- | here's photograph of the new nursery at 
which he held his master in thraldom— ber the appearance of the corpses, | sap- Boscobel.” 
howevever great migbt be the inflesnos he | ” | Gwendoline laaghed and blushed, and 
had over bim—he seemed to preferalifect | ‘‘Burely. We doctors have keen eyes for | looked at the pretty picture that Mrs. Not- 
sorvitade to the life of freedom he boastei ¢ . I pever held a post-mortem ex- | tley had been so proud to have taken and 
be cvoald secure at any time. amination ; bat | could remember | sent to her foster child, and forgot all 
Month after month passed away, and still any marks or the noneristence of any which | about Dr. (iaicoli’s disagreeable manner 
both be and Gwendoline's maid remained | hed been described to me, and which I and the unpleasant thoughts it had given 
in their places The only difference made ovaid not fini.” | rime to. 
was that they were now man and wife, hav “Poor Ke had one which would | She bade adieu to Paris without a regret, 
ing elected not to wait the termination of be known anywhere,” Philip said, almost | and regained ber lost brightness as they 
their master's aimless wanderings, but to carelessly. |) yed bh rd. Christmas would 
be married at once. Ho there had been « There was « curious look in his eyes as Sage Gs, G80 GE Gp Sateve coanen Dee 
jsiet wedding at an obscure church at be spoke, « defiant expression, as if he had | baby lie upon ber breast, and ooo a lov- 
Paria, at which (}weadoline bad teen pres uttered the words as a teat. | ing web to its strange new life. ‘* Baby 
ent, and Harriet, in « pretty silk dress, ** Indeed |" fingers, waren touches,” would entwine 
the gift of her mistress, bad been given | The doctor looked st him, his big gray | tighter sti!l the cords of love which bound 
away by the maitre dhotel of the eyes openin, wide an tancsently on 0 tety’s, | bar and Philip together, and by-and-bye, 
where they were staying. Harriet had asked and waited fur bis assurance. | perhaps, a fair boy would ran by he 
her master, with aimost the air of a de “Yea; the brand our most religious, through the glorious old gardens of Bosco- 
mand, if he would be there, and he had re. gracious Queen bestows a those of ‘her bel, the heir to all that lordly inheritance 
fused with something very like an cath, bat own loved who don't behave them-| Very bright pictures her fancy drew of 
had «lipped « bank-note inte ber hand asa selves. Poor Barroaghs was a black sheep, | the days that were to come, and the quiet 
wedding gift. Sbe had hardly thanked him, you know.” | happiness of her retarn home went far to 
or seemed to care for it, though she put it **Ho you told me! But this mark —what | realize them. It was such a re to see 
away carefally in a parse where there were was it’” | color come back to Philip's cheek, and the 
many others enough, indeed, to makeher ‘'B. ©.’ branded on the left ribs. No | light to his eye, as they heard the shouts 


doctor could examine a man and not see it. | that weloomed him home ; to see delight in | 


It barns in like a ‘s ating—here, | every eyé, bear it on every tongue, and to 
here! And the pointed pain tae there | mark how e 
| forever. No prosperity can efface it, nor | & look or a smile from the master they bad 
the richest, softest ing man ever wore | already learned to love. 
| hide the staim that those cursed points stab | Life + very qaietly at Boscobel. 
into the fleab !' Pailip not seem to care for visiting, 
| Hestruck his breast savagely as he spoke, | and (iwendoline'’s health was her excuse 
and the doctor looked at him from ander | for shutting herself up. What stores of 
his shaggy eyebrows with a keen, scrati- lace and muslin and flannel, what dainty 
— glance. | robes and caps, what beds of down and 
“There are sharper pangs than physical | quilts of satin, she p d for her coming 
pain,” be said. ‘ Barroughs’ pains and | baby, only mothers expectant can tell. 
sorrows rest with him in the grave now. | Only one circumstance marred the happl- 
You speak qaite feelingly on the subject, ness of those few bright weeks. Philip 
Mr. Keynell." seemed to have no care, she had lost her 
=e I have seen men whe might dread of Guiseppe, and all the world seem. 
| have been reclaimed, as I think, branded to | ed as brilliant as ber own radiant hopes. 
lasting disgrace with that oursed iron. I| She was free of ber husband's room— 
beg your pardon, bet I feel deeply on tne | free to stand at the window overlooking 
subject. I never was an advocate for | the rains, and to gaze at the mysterious 
| marking ® man like a stray sheep.’ | Ladye Passage as long at she would. It 
Nome strange excitement seemed to pos- was securely bricked over now, and the 
sean bim, for he walked up and down ashe | story of the alarm about it forgotten. 





spoke with the erness of a caged lion, (Gwendoline liked the room, and the view of 
the doctor regarding him curiously the | the grand old rains and their shadowing 
| while. | trees; even now, in their mantle of pure 


** May I not see Mra. Reynell ?" he asked, | white snow, they looked lovely to ber, and 
atlength. ‘Your friend out yonder ased | she loved to watoh the birds hopping about 
to talk of her with ecostacy. He told me | and leaving tiny claw tracks as they sought 
that her father was dead, and that she was the food hidden under the soft winter car- 
on her way home to marry you.” | 

* Chartham knows nothing of my affairs 
nothing at all, doctor,” Philip replied, an- 
grily. ‘‘My wife ia—" | for some notes of his Indian life it had 

Gwendoline spared hiu the trouble of | once amused her to read. It was written 
proceeding by opening the door and coming | when he was quite a lad, before he imagin- 
forward, with a pretty, graceful greeting to | ed that his all of earth and Heaven lay in 
her husband's old acquaintance. | Katherine Branscombe's bright eyes, and 

*T am eo glad to see you,” she said, | was fall of lively descriptions of hunts and 
warmly. ‘* Philip bas told me so often how | Xcarsions, with telling hite at men and 
you saved his life in Malta.” things that would have very acceptable 

‘Not I, my dear,” he said, taking her | to many a flat, melancholy English periodi- 
hand. ‘If it had been heaven's will that | cal. 
he should die, not all the skill of all the | **How clever he is,” she murmared ; 
| doctors on earth could have saved him for | ‘* how well be does everything. I wonder 

one hour, I coald only do my best, and | be never writes now.” 


| pet. 
-| Idly sitting there one day, she drew 
Philip's desk voward ber, and to look 








lie made no anewer to the | 


lirece Ubartham! Is be home | 


He mast be greatly | 


Providence was pleased to second me.’ | She had often rammaged the desk before. 
| 1t was « light, handsome piece of furni- 
| ture, moving easily on castors, and was a 
| fancy of Philip's, who had seen one like it 
}in India. Every part of it was open to 

her, and she was wont to amase herself by 
| lookipy at the curious Eastern trinkets and 
| sandal-wood boxes and caskets which Pailip 

had collected, and she emptied it now, 

looking at each article with a fresh inter- 
| eat. 

Memorials of hia father, letters from old 
frieuds, mementos of his life in the East, 
| were all there, but not a word telling of 
| his intercourse with Katherine Branscombe. 
| Suddenly her hand touched an 
| pring, and a« partition she had not seen 
saddenly sprang ap, revealing a smal! re- 
cons. A packet of letters lay there, and on 
the ® miniatare case. 

With no thonght of wrong-doing in her 
heart, she took up the latter and touched a 
spring. It flew open, and disclosed the 
face of a woman, young, beautifal, and 
radiant with hope and love. Gwendoline 
gazed at it with a sick horror rising in her 
heart, for in the rosy lips and speaking eyes 
of the dark, lovely girl pictured there she 
recognized the despairing face that had 
looked so wearily down upon their little 
veasel from the deck of the Penelope. A 
hand laid upon ber shoulder startied her. 

** My darling, what have you got there?” 
| She looked up at him without moving. 
| ** This woman, Philip—who is she?" 
| “* What woman, dea: ?” 

His voice never faltered, though a cold 
perspiration stood upon his forehead. He 
took the miniatare from her hand and 
| laughed. He saw the packet of letters was 
| untouched. 

‘This belongs to Guiseppe, (i wendo- 
line.” 
** To Aim, and I found it there ?” 

oS to the open desk with a 
| scorn gesture, but he was equal to the 
| occasion 


** Even eo; Ihave been guilty of keep- 
ing it there along time. I was strack with 
| ite beauty, and borrowed it to show Cap- 
tain Rivers when he was here. I had for- 
gotten it.” 
He struck the bell twice, the signal for 
| Gareppe, and the Maltess appeared as in- 
stantly as though his ear had been at the 
| keyhole. 
| “*Mre. Reynell has come accidentally 
| @pon this,’ ilip said, ovvlly. ‘I must 
have put it away without thinking. I am 
sorry I have kept it so long.’ 
| “I fancied you had sent it to the artist 
| you spoke of,” the valet said, quietly, as a 
| quick look of intelligence flashed from his 
| mumster'’s eyes to his. He understood the 
| position, and was equa! to it. 
** Then it ie yours?” Gwendoline asked. 
| ‘Certainly, madam,” was the qaiet an- 
ewer 
And Guiseppe closed the miniata 
pat it im his ot. 
** Who is a 


** We thank you none the leas.” 

‘Tam glad te have helped to save him 
for such a fair, loving wife,” the doctor 
said, qaainly. *‘* Your Indian life has left 
you as fair as a lily, madam.” 

Gwendoline opened ber round eyes, and 
stared at him, and then laaghed merrily. 

** India!" she exolaimed. ‘I never was 
in India, Dootor Guicoli. It was Philip who 
was there so long, not me.” 


Philip said, rather nervously. ‘* My wife 
never wax abroad in her life till now.” 

* Yea, I eu lam. I beg your par- 
don, madam, he said, stiffly. “I was 
thinking of another person.” 

His cordial tone had vanished, nor did it 
retarn m throughout the interview. 
Philip not ask him to repeat his viait, 
and he did not volunteer it, and (iwendoline 
voted him aby no means pleasant person 
when he took his leave. 

As for the doctor, he took snuff till it 
flew abont in all directions when he bad 
left the house, and held audible converse 
with himeelf. 

"I wee it all--I see it all!" be said to 
himself. ‘ Poor young thing, what a fate! 
Bat what has become of the other one!” 

He had come to the elucidation of a mys- 
tery which bed puzzled bim for a long 
| time Hie journey to Paris would help to 

bring about the denouement of a curious 
story, if he chose. 
| “Bat itis not for me,” he murmared; 
**pot for me. Why should I distarb her hap- 
piness, poor thing-—-why stir up the mem- 
ory of the poor, disgraced man who lies 
| under the sod at Valetta? Let him and his 
| brand rest er till the Jadgment shall 
| summon us all, sinless and guilty alike, to 
| hear our doom.” 
| There was a half.eneering, soornfal look 
| upon bie face as he mattered the words, 
| and « sinister smile upon bis lips. 

“To think what I could do if I would '” 
he eaid. *‘* Philip Reyoell little thinks— 

** I beg your pardon, sir—ocan | speak to 
you a moment?’ 

The words, uttered in the Italian putus 
spoken in Malta by the common people, 
made him tarn roand, and he hardly recog 
nized, in the trim gent * gentl 
who greeted him so respectfully, the rol- 
licking, free-and-easy Maltese courer, Santi. 

They walked together a few paces, the 
doctor questioning Gaweppe about his 
situation. 

* You are well placed ?" be asked. 

** Qaite, air.” 

* Your master is kind?" 

* He dare not be otherwise.” 

And then the two fell into conversation, 
and entered # cabaret to have their talk in 











private, and when they came out lr. (iui. | 


ooli's face was very pale, and his large gray 
jeyee had « look of sorrow and anger in 
| them. 

* You will wait,” be said, ‘* wait anti I 
come to Kagland * 

‘I will, mir. I want some one more in- 
uential than myself to move in the matter.’ 

“Ie will not be long--a few weeks or 
monthe—I cannot say; bat there is no 


My wife.” 


** You are mistaken somewhere, doctor,” | 


Do not fear bat I will aid you. You | 








what seems the m 


over their walnuts and wi 
talked of : ee 


with his imprisomment there, which must 
be brought to light. ” 

“My yy ER - 
affair. The '® statement is clear 
enough. Heesays the man was there 
by hie sister, and that his ly te dis. 


pass his release. 

** He'll do anything for ery Miss Kate,” 
he said, imploringly. ** Tell bim it's ali 
wrong. Iam not mad any more than you 
are 


The attendants came up and harried him 
away. 


permission, and he's a very special patient 
is Mr. Jones.” 

‘Jones! That is not his name.” 

** It was the name we had with him when 
he came, ma'am—John Jones. I beg par- 
don, bat I must take him away now, my 
orders are very strict not to let him to 
— fad he has a mischievous tongue, he 


Poor Edwards looked very unhappy da- 
ring thie tirade, but he dared not speak 
even when the man took him by the shoul- 
der and hurried him away. As they 
peared through the nearest door, he turned 
round, and said, imploringly— 

** Get justice done me, Miss Kate, for the 
sake of the old times out yonder,” and 
Katherine vowed in her inmos: heart that 
she would. 

Bat it was not so easy, as she found. 
Making a visit to the asylum for the pur- 
pose, she and her husband were received by 
the doctor, who politely laughed at their 
mission, showed them the certificates by 
which be held possession of his patient, 
and the page in the asylam record where 
he was entered as John Jones, and the sup- 
posed cause of his malady set forth. 

**Bat his name is not Jones—it is Ed- 
wards —and I believe be has no relations in 
England at all.” 

“That he certainly has, madam. He 
was placed here by an elder sister, and 
a brother, octies as her representative, 
broaght him. antry people from Wales 
they seemed to be.” 

** And he is really insane?” 

*“We do not receive sane people here, 
madam. This is more a case of delusion 
than actual mania. He fancies he has re- 
cently come from India, and is a gentle- 
man’s servant.” 

“So he is. I can vouch for the truth of 
both statements. I know him, and the gen- 
tleman too, very well.” 

** We had a very different story with him, 
madam, and I am sorry I cannot do any- 
thing to forward his liberation. My orders 
from his friends are very strict. I will 
write to them and see what can be done. 
You shall know within a week.” 

Neither Katherine or ner husband enter- 
tained any that Edwards would be 
liberated; Mr. ings was too aw fait in 
the world's ways to be deceived for one mo- 


ment by the doctor's kind manner, and 
when three days had passed and heard 
nothing, Katherine begged her bh to 


help him to escape. 

**I don't see how,” he said; “‘let alone 
the risk. I don't quite understand how we 
could set about it, the place is so well 
guarded, and the plans (if you are right, 
my dear) have been so well laid.” 

“Iam right—I know I am! There has 
been some dreadful hen L 
am sure—what, I cannot nce had 
notion has haunted me ever since | heard 
of the death of Philip Reynell's servant at 
Malta. Harry, do know what I fear— 
what horrible d comes over me when I 


think of that wretched time ?” 


**No, dear! What?” 
“That the death was no natural one— 
that for some resson or other which we 


cannot fathom, Philip Reynell—— Ab, 


Horry, | cannot speak my thought!” 
“You do not mean that you fancy he 


murdered his servant ?” 


Lao nee forgive me if I wrong him, bat 


**But why? What motive could he bave?” 
“Ab, that is what I cannot imagine— 
If there were not 


death, why should he avoid every one? I 
peda t A for doubtless his love died 
out with 

bat his conduct is so strange. C 

| Seahee says be seems to shrink from 
seeing any one, even from receiving letters.” 


is last look at the Indian shore ; 


t 


** I cam vouch for the latter fact. I have 


seen him shrink and shiver at the sound of 


Many a time, as they sat as now 
they had 








| whose party I travelled a few years ago. 
enough 
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qnaint pictanee, wftine —_ its story ot | LILIA'S TO-MORROW. peeee and see if she remembers Hugh Loveism. 
pome episode lives former gene- pundiee b se tcathh. 42 array. |“ Every one mast have noticed the t 
rations of the family. The old Lilia coald scarcely wait until she reached difference, ac general thing. Seteeen dhe 
oak farnitare, end polished, not | WRITTEN FOR THE SaTURDAY EVEWIWe Post, | home to find out the mystery, but she did conduct of the betrothed man and the young 
with varnish, or any modern aids to bright BY CLIO 8TAXLEY not discover it then. woman,” sayean acute olwerver of 
peas, bat with what the old housekeeper was Se ee Rd Perhape Mrs. Raben's dreams bad been engagements among young people. * Ii+ 
wont to designate as elbow-grease, looked tee, B haunted by a of brown eyes that eeed the braver and t of the two, is nt. 
th y in keeping with the rich red of re. Rabens sat by the open window of | to look lovingly into her own; perhape she terly confused and fel, end escke to 
the carpet and the piece of bright tapestry | ber little sitting-room, with an unfinished | remembered « musical voice that used to make @ secret of the fact. Khe, on the con 
wbich covered the small table at which the plese of work is her hands but her bands | ring in her ears in the careleas days of her trary, tries te parade it, is proud of it, as 
husband and wife sat, dropped idly in her lap, the white, j; owe girlbood. Be that as it may, when bis sumes a certain air of proprietorship over 

A qaeenly woman was Katherine Hast. | weary refused to take up the shining | name dropped from Lilia's lips, she turned him. and offers to her friends little delicate 
ings one whom any might be Utdle Tell-tale tears stood in ber | away without a word, and shut heresif imto confidences as to how nice it is to be en 
to place beside bim on his throne—a y } soft blue eyes, bat she wiped them quickly | her own room, where Lilia dared not fol- gaged; and how dreadfully jealous be is if 
wite, a loved and hovered mistress of « | away, as she heard Lilia open the door and | low, she looks at any one cles he comes of 
well-ordered household, successful as an | Come up the stairs with light, — She was away, giving « lesson in drawing this is just one thing—the mas is in love 
authoress, feted and flattered by the world Lilia—with the summer ia to Christahel Goldqia, when Hagh Marray the girl = not. I have stedied hamen ne. 
—the lines bad indeed fallen unto ber in | hair like waves of gold—with her soft eyes | called at their little cottage, and so did not ture, have looked inte the depths of hearts 
pleasant places, shining like the tender blossoms half Bid- | see the pink blash om her mother's face as I bave made man and woman the stuily of 

Bbe had never the nomme de | den under the green leaves of the violete— | the old lover took her hand; she missed iy life, and I aver that the girl in love is 
piume ander which ber modest efforts | with the pink biashes kissing ber cheeks | sesing the tear that stole down the pink | rarer than « black rose. Khe simply has 
pad gone forth to the world, and her inoog- | into loveliness, and laughter waiting on her | cheek as he told over agsin the story be for ber lower the tame feeling that the 
nito bad besa well ed. Mr, Comp-|redlip. tts | thought be hed told so many a young mother has for her baby. She has 
ton had yielded to eagnest request not | What that the atiredeyes| + And really wrote me that, Hugh? | an anxious desire to ase to him for life, to 
to publish her name, and save bys very | grew agin as he watohed ber dari. and yon apetintibeastiene- whea I never make sure that he is comfortable. that his 
few it was not Known. ‘*Simla's” stories | ings bi young face! , | got your letter ?” battons are all right, and that his food is 
went straight home to many a heart ; chance What bas b to yoa, darling ! Like beard thag mach as she under what it ought to be. She usderstands that 
lines in little poems with the familiar name | Your face is as glad as a rose! | the sitting room @imdow, and she im | he is in love with her, and rejoices in the 
attached,found their way into calloas hearts | “It ought ‘to be giad, since ew justin time to see Hugh Murray stoop to | kno The idea of losing his love is 
and careless natures, and worked their | fortune come!" she said, is | kine her mother's cheek. | 


meed of good; bat no one guessed that 
“Simla” was @ woman, moving anobtra- 
sively through life in their very midst—a 
indy who attended to her domestic duties 
as carefally as the most notable housewife 
in the land. y domestic she 
looked as she faced Ler husband at their 
solitary dessert; they were alone this even- 
-a rare ocoarrence, for Holmdale was 
the most hospitable house in all the ocoun- 
try side, and Katherine was rather enjoying 
having ber husband all to herself fur one 
whole evening. 

“Couldn't you demand his release, 
Harry ?" she asked, reverting to the sub- 
ject of Bdwards; ‘| mean ase magistrate, 
va the ground of unlewfal detention '" 

He shook his head. 

“They have him in 
plied; **‘ nine 
know. They won't give 
forms of his entrance 
and you may be sure they have looked after 
that. If I bad him oat, and 
was no mistake about the 
he says—" 

eo is not.” 

** Well, sure of that, I would set them at 
defiance, and keep him till the whole affair 
was sifted to the bottom.” 

** And see jastioce done ?” 

‘Of course! That is a magistrate's pro- 
vince, my dear.” 

“ isa Kate ad 

sounded through the room in 
broken and faltering tones, startling both 
husband and wife with a obill sense of 
horror by their suddenness. Where the 
voice came from they could not tell for a 
moment. 

‘What is it? Where is it?” gasped 
K in terror. 

**I don't know, dear—outside, I think. 
Sit still, and don't be frightened.” 

** Miss Kate, are you there? Let me in 
for the love of heaven!” 

There was no mistake whence the sounds 
proceeded now. 

The window was slightly shaken, as if to 
give emphasis, and Mr. Hastings drew aside 
the beavy curtains. The windows opened 
like doors, and leaning rather heavily on 
the frame was a man, staring with wild- 
looking, haggard eyes into the room. 

**Let him in—let him in, Harry,” said 
Katherine, excitedly. ‘* [t is Eiwards!” 

And Mr. Hastings opening the window, 
the man they had seen at the asylum stum- 
bled wearily forward into the room. 

(TO BE CONTINUED. ) 


——  — | 
M urmurs from the Menagerie. 


Tae Goria Sues ror His Sarary. 
The Chicago Tribune says:—‘' One of 
the most remarkable-looking human beings 
that ever had exiat > pl d to the 
Mayor yesterday that he had been swindled 
by the pi of Jones's Museum, a 
travelling show of the horrible order, now 
located at No. 45 West Randolph street. It 





wen resemble tame men in two respects at 
least: they eae The museum 
people, however, appear to have overlooked 
these minor matters in their dealings with 
Hettisch. They have given him no money, 
and have never even asked him if a crust 
of bread would do him good. Natarally | 
enough, be complains to the Mayor that he 
long under such unfavorable 
ciroumstances. He canpot be a decent wild 
man on an empty stomach. Every time he 
comes on the he feels more like goi 
to sleep than wing dand making 
® fool of himself for nothing a week. All 
he wants the Mayor to do is to get some 
money for him from the museum men. 
His Honor told him he would see what 
could be dome. Seriously speaking, Het- 
seh is a horrible-looking person. He has 
a small, round head, glittering black eyes. 
lipa, tarned- 
des ata 





** Poor mother, you've grown tired waiting 
for it, | know.” | 
* Tell me all about it, or I shall fear 


have dreamed it,” Mra. Rabens ied 


softly. 
Lilia qsickly divested herself of bonnet | 
and shawi, drawing « low stool to ber 
mothers side, sat down and leaned her head» 


against her knee. 
“I shouldn't wonder if you 


| 
4 


-ESE 
Es 
‘‘ 


Dg ng to tele, 
The softest of south winds crept 


And the mystery was explained! It 
seemed queer at first, of coarse; bat Lilia 
was a wonsible girl and made the best of it, 
and to-day she is a queen at Marray Hill, 
spotled, as her mother ounstantly aaserta, 
by her artist. friend. 

Lilia laughs aod tosses her head, and 
then runs out in the garden to wander up 


}and down the rose-borders, and wonder, 


when Aer romance will begia! 
But her to-morrow will mrely eome 


—_—- = 


Career of a Norwegian Bandit. 

are few lovelier cities in the world 

a. = capital of =e ee 
ingdom. popalation, 

, is exocedingly moral and orderly, 

im consequence, crimes are of very 





peculiarly atro- 





‘ij 
f 


it 


the grass with murmuring ; 
owers were coming 
asters all over the bullow, and 


a, during the past four 
uf time twenty- 





Bee 





a hazy, blae sky, had sketohed a distant bill 
| softly against it, and « little lake in 
¢ foregronnd, half bordered with willo 

when a shadow fell upon my pictare, 

looking up, | saw a fanny little old man 

leaning on a stiok and g at my work. 
He hed, and then 

just as if he had been talking to himself: 
** I used to do it, too, when I was young 

and foolish like you.” 








‘*Now you know, mother dear, nobod 
likes to be called foolish, and I sa 1 
did look a little cross, for he sig agaio, 


and said so mournfally : 

**I wouldo't hart your tender heart for | 
the world, child! But don't you see you 
have left out the shadows?” 

**I don't see any shadows to pat in,” | 


said. ‘It's May-day, and shadows don't 
fall in my world on May-day.” 

“That's just it,” he said, sighing in, 
as if he saw nothing /ut shadows, ** That's 


ust it, my child. You are young and gay- 
ed, and all the world looks bright tw 


| you; but the brightness faded for me be- | 


fore you were born.” 

When I came to look at him he didnt 
look #o very old either, not mure than forty 
years old; bat he did look as if be had had 
some great sorrow to bear. 

** But who is he, Lilia? I hope you don't | 
often have such adventures, or I shall be | 
afraid to let you ramble off alone. He may | 


have been —. . 
Lilia laughed joyously. | 
@ is as sane as I 


** No, no, mother! 

am. He is the gentleman who has bought | 
the beautiful house on the bill, and he in an | 
artist; and when I am not giving lessons 
to these tiresome little Dollys, and Miriams, | 
and Ohristabels, he is to give me lessons ; | 
and he says he can sii my pictures fur me 
—all that I will paint.” 
** Bat, Lilia, ns from a great artist | 
Te a SHENG, cnt how oan you pay | 
** Ob, that is the best of it. He don't | 
sold my pic- 


has 
tures, and he says I shall soon be rich. 
Mrs. Rubens heaitated a little while, bat 


en- 
was surprised to | 
than 
Lilia | 
had finished four pictare—charming little | 
landsoa in and aut colors. 
She been at home a week helping her | 
mother who had not been as well as usual, | 
and had not touched her ils, though 
she did look longingly ap the bright biil- 
path almost every day—-when one day a 
servant, from the house on the hill, came | 
to the cottage with a letter for Miss Lilia 
Rabens. 

Letters were not with Lilia every day oc- 
currences, and she pulled open the en- 
velope with sparkling eye and glowing 
cheek. 

The color did not fade in her beautiful 
cheeks, when four rustling ten-dollar bills 

out from the folds of thick, satiny 











r. 
P*fier mother picked them up in silent as- 
tonishment, while Lilia read the letter. 
When she had finished the last line, she 
tossed it into her mothers lap with a littic 


ery of delight. 
Fort Saleen mother, for one little pic- 
ture! What happy to-morrows we will have 


some day! e will have a home of our 
own, where you shall preside in all your 
own sweet dignity, never be tired or 
careworn any more. And we will make lit- 
tle summer excursions out into the world 
and see the beautiful places that I have 
d dof. To-morrow won't be a dream | 





most acuteangle. In addition to these pe- 
cuhanties, be is slightly humpbacked. 
> oe 

S@ An Aabarn, Me., fisherman, a few 
days since, while fishing through a hole in 
the ice, caught a trout #0 large he could not 
be brought throngh the orifice. The ficher- 
man, however, tly played his fish with 
one hand while Co cacopes the we with the 





other, antil the opening bad been enlarged 
sufficiently, then with a skilifal jerk be | 
brought out a dead cat with a brick on its 
heck, the entire prize weighing over nine 
pounds, The p' ity which d caused | 
® heavy thaw for sixty rods in ail dires- | 


S@ In Sardoe’s new play, “ Uncle Sam,” | 
which satirizes American customs, one of 
the characters makes a fair hit at the ad- 
ministration of justice in New York, when 
she says, “‘ There is no murderhere. Tuere 





then, mother, but a happy mp) 

Bhe did not tire of talking of Aer to-mor 
row, which already glimmered in the 
horizon with a rosy light, until her mother 
kissed her and told her she must not sit up 
to see it. 

“It will come all the same, darling, 
whether wake or sleep; and you must 
be up early so as to go up and thank your 
artist friend. See, he does not sign his 
name,” she continued, smoothing out the 
cream-hued paper; ‘‘ and it is strange that 
bo one seems to know it.” 

“Tl ask Lim to-morrow,” said Lilia, 
langhing, and your curiosity shall be satis- 
fied.” 


Bat when Lilia, after thanking him, in 
her own sweet, impulsive fashion, for tak- 
ing so mach trouble to find a purchaser for 
her picture, did ask him, be was mute, and 
a vexed frown crossed his face. : ‘ 
crimaon | 





are only wounds inflicted in a moment of | Her own face was covered with 
insanity, — by injadicious medical | blushes ins it, and at that sight be 
treatment in ho smiled again | 


S@ The sorrows of Mr. Clayton, of Salt 
Lake, have been quadrupled by the elope- 
his wives. 








“I have been your friend, more fer yosr | 
mothers sake than for your own, child; | 
and you may tell her that I will call to- 





dreamed of my re 
| sot fire to baildings chen 


vee, either ic. Chris. 
y 


; 


i 
i 
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. Their efforts remained fruit- 
perhaps, not have led yet 
wery of the guilty porty (fos it 
t eventually that the marders 
committed by one man, ) but for 
curious and fortanate accident. 

On the i7th of November, 1472, the 
situated in a suburb of 


ESTE 
1H 


E 
i 


. In the afternoon of 
November 14, a man was found hidden in 


robbed and brutally beaten b: 
men, who had left him insensible. A gen- 
darme who heard of the discovery of the 
man in the woods, hastened to the place 
where be was lying, and found that his 
clothes were half burat, that his bands and 
face were blistered as if by fre, and that 
one of his legs was broken. The officer 


| asked the man to repeat hiv story to him, 


and then, although uot suspecting yet that 
he had before him the wretch who had 
caused the burning of the Seminary, re- 
marked carelessly; ‘‘ My friend, you look 
as if you had been at the fire yesterday.” 
Gersen, upon hearing these words, gave a 
violent start, and this of course aroused the 
suspicions of the geudarme, Without wait 
ing for any ex 
said to him, ** Oh, come, come ; 
it; we know pe set fire to the Seminary 
yesterday!’ Gersen turned very pale, but 
did not utter a word. 

A wagon was sent for, and the gendarme 
took him to the jail at Christiania, where 
Gersen was recognized by some persons 
who had seen him during the p: day 
in the neighborhood of the seminary. He 
was very weak, and, after some prevarica 


| tion, broke completely down, and confessed | 


that he did set fire to the seminary building. 
He made ‘n regard to it the following state- 
ment: — 

‘* My name is Albrog Gersen. My father 
was the late Swedish General Ridderslag. | 
was edacated for the army; bat was ex- 
pelled from the military academy for oom- 
miting arson. I escaped punishment, how. 
ever, and obtained, under an ees name, 
em ment as engineer in annemora 
1 ang Daring that time I repeatedly felt 

disposi to commit 
An old 
classmate of mine recognized me one day, 


and I was at once discharged from my po- | 
sition. I resolved to take a terrible revenge | 


onbim, Hearing that be lived at Obristi- 
ania, I followed him to this city, bat never 
yet had an opportunity to meet him so as 
to be able to kill him. Four years long | 
btand day. I 

believed that 
he or any of his relations were. I have 
killed several people on the streets and on 
the neighboring highways, believing that 
they were Justus Drigos, wy enemy. Final 


ly, on the day before yesterday, I found 


that Drigos's daughter was a pupil at 
the seminary. I resulved to burn it to 
the ground. I concealed myself in the 
building, and heaped up a pile of 
rubbish which I saturated with o al oil, 
and then set it on fire. [ was, however, 
not quick enongh in trying to make my on 
cape, and my clothes got ignited. I had 
the utmost difficulty in extinguishing the 
flames, and then jamped from a second 
story window, breaking my leg. I dragged 


| myself toward the forest, where I was found 


to-day. I am guilty, bat could not help it.’ 

Gersen was tried for his crime in the 
Assize Coart, and sentenced to be beheaded 
on the 4d of February. When he was led 
out to the place of execution the culprit 
presented a most repulsive appearance, bis 
face being still covered with large scars 
He *' died game,” however, aud be did not 
flinch even when the headsman, trying to 
fasten hin neck to the fatal block, found it 
too short. The wretched culprit had to 
rise to his feet again, and then knelt down 
on the left side of the block. One of the 
executioners assistants pressed his neck 
sidewsys upon the block, and thus he was 
decapitated with the axe.” 


—_——e—_— 


S@ Thirty years ago « young man entered 
the city of New York in an almost penn 
less condition, and without a single ac- 
quaintance in the great wilderness of houses. 
{ »~day bis name ™ known wherever ha 
manity breathes. It is spoken in every 
city, aud is as familiar to the worker in 
the mines as to his bro‘her in the mills, and 
wherever language is known and ideas e1 
pressed the name of this penniless, un 
known and anoouth lad of thirty years ago, 
is uttered. It was Jobo Smith. 

€@ liendet, the «ronaut, narrowly ex- 
caped instant death daring the vice-regal 
marriage feasta at Cairo, Eyypt, recently. 
His balloon became torn when about four 
bundred yards from the earth, and the wind 
entering the rent, tarned the vessel inside 
out. Hendet beld on to the trapeze ber 
autil within twenty yards of the earth, and 
thes f spon soft ground was only 
stunned bruised slightly. 


anation from the man he | 


don't deny | 


| madness to her, but of herself she does not 
| understand it. A woman who is not selfish 

and greedy and mean, who dare not «mile 
| on any one who cannot gtve her fine clothes 
jand a grand establishment, overflows with 
| the mother feeling all her life. Nbe ex. 
| pends it on her duile in childhood, on ber 
poodle or her kitten, or her canary after 
ward, and, when the time comes, on her 
lover. Many a man would lose a great deal 
of hia conceit and vanity if he knew just 
how the girl whom he supposed to be in 
' love with bie really felt. aleo, would 
| be surprised to bear that she was not in love 

. all, bat only delighted to have some one 
} 


love with her.” | 
Pure Spitefulness. 
A apitefal maid-of-all-work, — we by | 
a Canadian family, recently a very | 
effective way of revenging an insult which | 
she fancied she had received at the hands | 
of her mistress, She deliberately acoused 
the latter before a magistrate of having de. | 
atroyed her Bible. A considerable number | 
of those persons who are always anxions to 
investigate the lives of their neighbors, | 
immediately started a subscription, and | 
purchased a magnificently bound BH bie, 
which they presented to the maid, in addi 
tion to a few other tokens of their admira.— 
tion for her herviem in the matter 
public, The rate, notwithstanding | 
the fact thet the lady declared the testimony 
to be utterly untras, sentenced her to pay | 
the value of the Hible, the costs of court, 
and *1 extra, by way of punishment for | 
the ‘‘crime."” Sabsequently the girl her 
self, ina Gt of remorse, a A an affi lavit 
im which she confessed that she never had | 
a Bible. Hoth magistrate aad sympathizers, 
we should think, have 
ashamed of themselves. 


—_ 





increase of its circulation, having *' taken 
in 75 conte cash, and «a bashel of potatoes 
on sabsoription thie week.” 
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pin wettotne ‘b ddreen ©. Gtinaea bn Persiand, Mates 


nowla ar 
l BR WeRNKD IN TEME. Untortanete 
Oe a ce es meaty 

we 7 . 
reefer, =f vee ON nF alee DB, 
yan is bat Tet Math Ave, New York 
hd M AGH DRAWING SHENTS,”. 

A wanted. Address BARBER B 
Port Byron, UL or 
\ AGI) Westin The moet wonderful tavention 
snc (ate brsiatue ig eens Pg ae 
unooile from arn > * . 

T. FLETCHER, ia 0 Me, Wihiamabaneh, WY. 
M ORES mate oney, with se 
' . an 
8. M. APRENORR, iit Wenovee otreet, 

rat, |S ecw bet 
Write tor Large Ilustrated Descriptive Price Ltet to 


GREAT WESTERN Woes 


Key Cheek 
Keeton 







PITTSBURGH, PA, 
Double, Single, Mureste and Nreach janting Kites. 
Shot Gane, olvers, Pistols, Be, of tnd, for 
men of boys, at very low prices, Guna, to gree, 
Bi heow- 964 ‘ 


Pistole, gt to 6an, 
LADY whe hae been cured of nervous debility 
alter many yeare of misery, desires to meke 

known to all follow sufferers the eure meane of re 

lief, Address, enclosing « etamp, Mre. M. MEK. 

HITT, P.O. Roa, soma, fustan, ace, and the 

sor iption will be aeut free ty cetern mall, mabe mt 
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eh PRINCIPAL OFFICE Sk 

1609 CHESTNUT STREET 

PHILADELPHIA. 


power ee othe omen OR 


IR. B. FRANK. PAUMTR, Pass A Aliwe C' 
Commissioned by the Snrgeon-General, 








DR. C. W, GLEASON, 


Professor of Anatomy and Physiology, 
Author of the Laws of Life and Art of Pre- | 
verving Health, Editor of the Physiologiat, 
and well-known popular lecturer on the 
Science of Health, &e., has just published a 
new and valuable work on | 


HOW TO ACQUIRE GOOD HEALTH. 


This book, of four hundred and twenty-five 
pages, contains Thirty-fl ve populllr, wien 
tific, and instructive Lectures, splendidly 
illustrated with two hundred and fifty beau- 
titul and expensive engravings, exhibiting 
the structure, nature, and uses of every organ 
in the human body, and deseribing, in plain, 
chaste, and intelligible language, how to cults 
vate, strengthen, and preserve their Mealth, 
fully explaining the causesof their Diseases, 
how to Prevent and howto Cure them, Ax 
No Book of this kind, so expensively illus 
trated and containing wuch a vast amount of 


| tseful practical information for every one, 
| has ever before been published in this coun 


FITS. 


Price, $2.00, sent by mail or expres. 
Having retired from the Lecturing 
Field, after twenty years experionce as a 
public lecturer, operating surgeon, and 


try 


| practicing pliyenian, Dr, Gleason hax 


opened elegantly furnished offices at No. 1007 
Arch St, Philadelphia, with all of the best 
modern wedieal and eurgical instruments 
nel appliances, including blectric, bleetre 
Magnetic, and Cialvanu Battertes, blectro 
Chemical and other Medicated Hatha, 
Mexticated Inhalation«, and other valuable 
remedies, for the thorough sereutific and suc 
cewful treatment of the moet obstinate and 
ditheulttormsof Chronte Disease, Thor 


ough serentitic aod skillful Buraomdna- 
fiona of the bve, kar, Nowe, Throat, Heart, 
Lamgs, Stomach, Liver, Kidneys, Ae, with 


the beet Modern Inatrumenta, includ 
ing the Ophthalmescope, Aurmeope, Stethe 
Microscope, Kespirometer, 
indotherapproved means of detecting disease 


dhaly from lou 4 o'clock, free @ charge. 


pe, Urincoper, 


MA. rreepondence with mvalide living at, 

distance respectfully solicited, and when a 
tarmp is enclosed for return pomtage, all pr 

tl questionea will be fully and frankly 

wered When requested, full, complete, 


Dietetic acd Mygtenic « 
leet Medical 


ered apecite 


ard directions, with the 

Kemedios for the Care of inca ot 
the Stomach, Liver, Catarrh, Serofula, Cost 
neoption, Nervous Dtehulity, Disease of the 
Ileart, Brain and Nerve Kidneyva, Bladder, 
Setual Weaktiese, and Dhincases « f Worn 
with reular ntaining Va inf ‘ 
tiem: aa tee the beet tien ef acquiring ane 
preserving health, ment | uleorexpr to 
all part f the caonmnt Ny charge for « 


ition or advioe; | Treatment 
is heecred of Sargteal Operations a 
reorformed a re rable «har will be mia! 
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IMPORTANI 


Preach Medical Discovery. 


larih. Anema O 1 and 
Pulmonary Tule ‘ 


RADICALLY CURED 





) BERNARD & CO. G2 Ahem Street 


|FOR THE U. S. ARMY AND NAVY. 


DR, PALMER gives personal attention to the bast- 
neae of hie profession, aided by men of the best quall- 
Beations and greatest eapertence, 


More than a hoasand detingulehed officers and sol- 
diets have worn the PAL MEK LIMBA on active daty; 
while etill jor numbers of civilians, bey Ubete pr 
A!) important positions, AND KFFRCTUALLY OON- 
CORAL THI MISFORTUN R, 

AU Genuine “PALMER LIM AM’ have the name of 
the inventor afiacd. 


PAMPHLETS, which contain the NEW KULBS 
FOR AMPUTATIONS, and full Intormation for per- 
ame in want of temha, eont free, by mall or otherwiee, 


The attention of Hargeous, Physicians, and al) per - 


cone \ulerceted, le must regweotlully « dietted, 


To avold imposition apply oniy to 


B. FRANK PALMER, LL. D., 


1608 CHEATNUT STREET, 


PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
hove uf 


AVOID QUACKS. 


A vietin of earty lodieeretion, causin 
bility, premature decay, @c., having tried lo vale every 
mivertion! remedy, hae diecwrered « simple means of 
ee lfcure, which he will send free to hie fellow euffer- 
ere. Addrom, J. 1 HEKV EM, is Naseao Mt, New 
York. eeplely 


went KDWAKD COLLEGIATE INSTITUTE 
Fellterm Ang. 7 Winter term, Dee. 6. spring 
torm, Maron 9. $150 per year tor board, fuel, waah 
tng, with common Englieh bremchew, A chutee of 
three courses of etady for latices of gentiomen. A 
complete commercial Course alan, A clase te alwaye 


nervons de- 








fitting for college, The beet tnetraction in Musk 
Voloting, Languages, Telegraphy Studente admitted 
anytime Address for cataloware or for rooms, JO, 
BK. KRING, DDD, Port Kedward, New York. news ont 
PERFECT GEMS The new, elegant 
tant unique MI 
CHOROOrT CILAMMS. These litte heae 
'‘ yout up in twery, te be @orn on 
roaments and heepoakes, 
fare on jeortrant which 
arw 
“ wT) 
om ~~" 
" ' we 
' wide 
' avale 














A MAN OF A THOUSAND. 
A CONSE MPTIVE CL RED. 


lrm. HW Jammea, while experimenting, ecetlemtally 


male a pre parathion ott ass ane isin a, whieh cured 
yohihiet CONST MeETION 
verly le nw for eale @ ane Drigyiste 
', prowe lt f yeraree if rice Oa ™ 
(MALINM Kae Vreoprieters 
1eU8 lime ‘ ' ‘ pha, Ve 
ether anawered pr ’ fet t 
_ Hi Feeanr cee v ! ss 
‘ WA TRIiD Mery y 18 
ota ‘ -- & «ft No 
Wf Street, New 3 epitety 
Pate and Meg michel Sergiy wit boop “ 
‘ Nu itive 4 af 
‘ bie M 
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THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


WHAT A SLIPPER DID. 
wurrres on = ae ome veer, 
BY MARGARET AUDLEY DOUGLASS 
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berning bereelf, and comes bome in the 
evening looking more like a Kobemian than 
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@ great many steps ly his thoaght 


VALUABLE SUOOCESTIONS 

In considering the case of ihe unfortanete 
Mise Bowles, of Huston, who fell down 
aire and drove one of her bair pine into 
her bead until she died, we hardly know 
what remedy to Tey for each accidents 
ia the future. At fret blash it would 
talative enact 


heir-pine are forbidden, it ts dowbtfal if wo 
men will not resign and leave as with deso 
late hearthstones and bi sfleotiona, 
and with anraly infants to care fer It might 
preveat such dj if we were to prohibit 
steire, OF a remedy might be found in the 
abolition of the att of gravitation, 
that women can't fall down stairs, Not that 
we would abolieh it altogether, bat disp nae 
with it merely where there are stairs, of at 
the moments when women with hair pins 
are coming down stairs, (Or we might oom 
women to have thicker skolls, or to 
ve skulle red hot, so that they would 
—pine which tried to enter. Or their 
skulle might be iron olad, or made of India 
rebber, wo that the pine would reboand 
We turn the subject over to the constita 
thonal convention. It is as worthy of dis 
@tesion as some of the matters which en 
> + Age attention of that body. — Mar 


ation 
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MI SICAL NOTE, 

The leorla Keview hae a musical oritio 
whe will toon be called apon to work in « 
higher field ie atten the Kubinstein 
eoncert, recently, andaaid ‘Mile Lieb 
hart didn't leave a dry eye in the wigwam 
when she sang ‘There eno plashli home, 
and it was the general impression among 
her Glerman auditors that she sang ‘ Kaw 














sol tary young lady!" 

og eo!" 

** Well, my lady?’ 

1 dom't care one particle what Mr 
Heberton says of thinks! | hate and de. 
apise him yes, I do! 1” 

** Very well, only don t demolish me with 
your eloquence! believe it--end if you 
wish me to, Ill even believe you hate your 
old brother ” 

A look of penitence chased away the 
anger from Heatrice « bright face, with 
a eadden movement her arma were thrown 
around ber brother's neok, her lips touched 
hia, apd then, before he had time for 
anoier word, he was alone 

As be smoothed out his paper, which his 
sister s sudden caress bad greatly rumpled, 
he said, to himeelf, with a quiet smile, 
“Poor Will ia dreadfully emitten, and as 
for poor Miss Tria well, girle are queer 
things |” 

ltefore Trix reached the shadow of the 
trees she was almost tempted to ture back 
eo intense was the heat, but pride and the 
dread of Georges teasing preveuted her, 
together with a distinot recollection that a 
certain Heman had advised her stay 
within doors, to escape the heat, at least 
until sunset 

* No, if I go back be will think it was be 
cause Ae adviaed it. (leorge thinks he 
perfection, but it jast happens / heard of 
the gentleman before seeing him, it was 
while | was at Aunt Mollys Kate said be 
wes e dreadful flirt, and balf the girle were 
in lowe with him. At least he shall not 
flirt with me 1 Aate a flirt,” so engaged 
was whe in thinking that she forgot to ob 
serve where she was walking, aud, as she 
unconsciously delivered her last words 
aloud, with «reat as she found her 
wolf walking over the bank into the creek! 

The bank was somewhat steep, and as she 
found herself sliding down slowly bat surely 
toward the deep aad rapid water, she seized 
a willow branch and fell back apon woman * 
never-failing recourse «he lifted up her 
votes, and to such good effect, that a strong 


Kaown,—"' Halle, Jones! 
my voice eutirely |!" 

Kaown 
downs 


us to-night, and spend the evening.” 








[April 12, wera. 
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petare! 





“IT’S AN ILL WIND,” &c. 


What's the matter ?” 
Jones (Amatenr Tenor).—** Oh, dreadfal chrouic inflammation of the larynx! Lost 


* Dear me! you don't mean that?” 
* Yeo-—been obliged to give up singing allegether /” 
Haow™ (with alaority).-—'' By George, look & 


re, old fellow! Come and dine with 
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imeecl{, except la extreme cases, 
ise or teoago. It 
job village, famous for tte | 
away —— couples, 7 

eo, aod is sufficiently lotimate, “h. Whatever she 
thinks best suited Ww the circumeances, She cer- 
tainly should aut say yee li she means no, Mh. We 
Cam give bo anewers Unat will apply geveraliy. The 





tamed, country rl 
forget everything bat my love, bat Ac 
oh, I Aate bim, and I am glad I shail 
never seo bim again. never /” 

With a sudden bart of tears and a pas. 
sionate cry, she threw herself down awid 
the long grass, and lying there wept as a 
woman weeps but once in her life. 

After a time the soba ceased 
op, she beck ber hair from her 
flashed face, and said aload, apprrently ad 
dres: ing bereelf to an asthmatic old frog, as 
there was bo other living creature within 
hearing —‘‘ 1am not erying for bim at all 
I detest him!" Hy way of emphasizing thin 


and sent it and, alas! her sMpper aleo, skim 
ming into the middle of the creek, 
One glimpse she canght of it, jast before 


reach, This calamity restored her com 
posure, ‘three miles from home, and one 
slipper to walk it in over briara aud 
stones, I will stay where I am, perhaps 
some one will come to look for me, and if 
they do not I don't care much what be 
comes of me,” with which melancholy 
speech she rested ber head on her hand , 
and seated thas, half an hour passed, an 
hour, two hoara, and the only sounds which 











if 7 loved would | 


and sitting | 


avowal she struck ber foot against a pebble, | 


the current carried it ont of sight and | 


WOMEN'S FRIENDSHIPS. 

There is scarcely anything in itself soab- 
solately trivial an the ip which in a 
| certain class of society one forms 
for another, at the shortest possible notice, 
and as quickly repediates. G by fer- 
vency of outward demonstration, these 
states or | ey of mutaal liking are well 
wortby of the name of friendship, but they 
fail wheu tested bya more abiding standard. 
Satire despises so insignificant a target. 
The habit—for it is n-thing more—is by 
most women soon outgrown, and is so en- 
tirely barren of resulta for good or for evil, 
that in the pauses of the more serious 
events of life it merely cxcites a passing 
smile. Those who from a poiat of interest 
neareror more remote watch these ebbs and 
| flows of affection, do pot interfere, reoog- 
nising at once their folly and their harm. 
lesaness. It is possible, however, that, in 
tracing back these resalts to their cause, we 
may fad some more definite piece of use- 
lewsnesa, which can at least be marked for 
destruction. If only this earth were trencher. 
shaped, as some long-beaded man bas tried 
in our time to show, staking woney on bis 
opinion, it would then be easy to cart away 
many nnisances and sheer absurdities of 
long standing, and tip them over the edge, 
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eirc aad degree of acquawlanceship must 


decide, loth, The on tne taste of the par- 
thee concerned, Leave it to the gentioman, |ith. It 
te moderately 


ml 
Wittens, (Pittebergh, Pa.) writes: 
your agewers Dot loug since, 
jartloas, Picase inform me if the hair res’ oratives 
are sO also? | have been told they are composed of 
sugar of ead and eulpoar. | am ray, 
yea, white as snow, and at least ¢ yeare too 
soon, and have be o thieking of trying some one of 
the so called rf storatives, out your y, a4 men- 
thoned above, bas mads me teartu.; w ehail l dot 
So you were ou the sunny side of Gfty, and 
your locks were blossoming as white as snow, what 
shoald yoo dof Use the nitrate of silver dye? of 
use the sugar o' lead and sulphur mixture? | have 
tu be at church aud hear the pareun tatk jn his ser- 
mou shout “the hoary locks of age.” Why my old 
tatner has darker hair (haa mine. | would aut care 
ul my hair wae gray, bat to change trom biack to 
white before | am @fty yearsoi! | cap say no more, 
Advise your friend.” Uur advice iethat you let the 
nitrate of silver and sugar of lead aixtarce reve ely 
aloue, They cannot be otherwise than injarioun, 
aud Uf used largely may seriously affect the healih, 
it seome to Vek you to have white hair at your age, 
bat unless you can obtain some reetorative whose 
cCompesition you Know, and kavuw it to be innocent, 
you bad better not meddle with amything 1/| healta 
is a Wotee evil than vexation, and beary locks are 
not diagracefu\, even Ou a young man, White hair 
ie greatly adaired by the tee padges of beauty. 
Uny Ube other day we heard two young ladies wish- 
ing that their hair woud tara white by the time 
they were thirty. they thoaght whive hair the most 
beautiful kind, oot only im ttaelf, bat for ite effect in 
thie le the reasoe that it war 
You are worried 








beautiftymg the face, 
oucs tashi mable to use powder, 
thereture about aothing, 

W. A. Mew., (Williameport, Pa.) saye: ‘1 take 
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My 9, 6, 17, ee 


plant 
My 15, 14, 9, 7, 17, 1, wae a Revolutionary 
General. 
My 14, 20, 19, 2, what we all wish to de ia 
the world. 
My 5, 14, 9, feo freit. 
My 10, 6, 13, woiatyyeds = 
My 15, 20, 19, 9, 17, 18, 2, 8; 3, lee Bpanish 
My 5, 4, 13, 6, 12, ie met productive of har. 
mony. nite a 
My 15, 17, 18, ll,e plage resort. | 
My 16, 103, 4, 21, the mame e girl 
My whee b 0 Ces Gs . 
FO,  * 








DOUBLE REBUS. 
WITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


= 
at 
; 


awear ; 
. This for masic was oft employed ; 
. And this you always must avoid. 


ov 


A lovely scene they bring to view. 
To look at it will surely calm you, 
At least, so thinks, yoars truly, I 
Fort Totten, D. 7. GA Ww. | 
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BURIED TOWNS. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY SVENING Post. b 

ist. He slew as with a sword. } 
2d. Slim as a sapling, tall as an oak. 
Sd. They will go east on the steame r. 


WORD SQUARES. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Fost, 


An goddess. | 
To known. . 
The name of a city. " 


A large waterfowl. 
Seaboard, N.C. 


ANSWERS TO LAST. 
MYTHOLOGICAL ENIGMA. 
‘* He either fears his fate too much 
Or hia deserts are small, 
Who will not put it to the touch, 
To win or lose it all.” 


DECAPITATIONS.— 1. Olear-lear. 2 & 
Sableable. 3. Red-ed. 4. Pratb-reth. 
5. Brest-rest. 6. Dover-over. 7. Pearl- 


earl. 8. Olark-lark. 9%. For-ox. 10. Race- 
ace. 
WORD SQUARE— 




































: broke the still half nhered | . oe one some sulb- 
bing Awdah' in English, while the Moglish | arm wae thrown around her, and in a a gto aout —_ oe — oun — = a loss ~ no ee On eee SS pome sab- ABOMA 
ing inbabitanta were equally positive | minate more she wee standing on the bank | yout) poi). ver the girl a check | now om; 5S = y_ nota alike on the | ine population of the ludian Territory in INT? 2d. BORON . 
‘Hobin Adair was « (herman balled. | facing her deliverer eee ete aap tes pe — useful and the useless. The wiser plan is | of woat neight and how old ought on orenge twee ce ORION 
Mlle Ormeny had, and we sappose atill re Bhe hardly noticed that it was Mr. Hel) ey) to lay our finger with what precision we can | be to warrant hte being grated? 8d. What te it MOOBE 
tes 4 a tn Eee ahe bed the sunbeams had long before gilted the | on the unsound tree, and trust to some | ™**e* ‘wo different kinds of corm mix scrose « 
telne, 0 magat cout voice for e fog whistle. | orton who teacu t, for abe hed | wneof the trees, when a rustling among | ; ~ ; Heid? 4th, Isa sponge an animaicule or a zouphyte? ANNEX 
te compass was perfectly surprising. She | turned faint and white from fright.antil be |i jeaves made ber lok © Ceestan | strong woodman of our own or @ fatare | nin, Waat do you thiuk of my spelling and writing? PUZZLE-—- Wheat. ' 
would shake the chandelier With @ wild | said, pointing to a bed of green mons at the slowly along the river path she saw Me | perenne to pane Cast wag oun Wis one call fet my Ae eg gr WORD UARE 
whoop that made every man inatinotly feel | foot of a beech tree, * Bit down bere aud | 1. ton .. ay wl ae sn one te | To retara to oar subject, the ephemeral | pi wind carrying the pollen of uc variety of 8a — 
for bis soalp, and follow it with a roar that | reste little while’ eiiniedt ies iitenand nature of what are known as ‘ women's | corn to the Mower of taseal of ube other, thus pro- o UBA t 
would shame « bassoon.” He s'oud by watohing her with a face of | hee arnt iaaiee wes to rem eway, bet es gM They are seldom unworthily ose cchmual-piant, bth. ‘The epelling to sorre erect, veee i 
the deepest concern until he saw the blood pradence conquered, and she semained wee , ¥ two a te —_ for an in- | me writing poor, ; BEAK | 
BUSINERS Wisdom begia to tinge the pale obecks, then be said | oy oovertly trying meanwhile to pash | — if amas cgase cf Chae Seve game Os Nertess, (Genos, Pa.) saye: “1 have been & ASKS } a 
A young gentioman says I went down loagbagly her carls into order and press the creases pen 7 —— ong ee. ya ng — py by Ay pty Fe vi ; | % 
te see my friend Joe in his store the other “Ie this your uenal wetbod of amuning from ber dreas. for a woman * sorrow must bre Y — — on ws oe yo we r} have been cor eeponding wih @ yourg lady for ; & 
day Joe went into bie counting room for | yourself, Misa Tris be overwhelming before ahe forgets to won: | — 2 — % P regs Ar some time, About two weeks ago she was un RECEIPTS. 
a few moments; it was a wholesale store, That restored her composure, and she re- | aoe pine ahe looks!” rasenens «ey J aide. ; n the other — ’ gras bp came ol ov hae Se oheutdiae ani on | 
end Joe sent oat lots of drummers, 1 sat | plied somewhat shortly ‘1 waa crossing the bridge when your | pees . ie “4 teh” ao — ian toe me Got or | to her? ad, What te meant by Ricn Gaavr.—Cat beef into thin slices, 5 
there as full of dignity as a new minister, “Tam sorry you havent penetration slipper floated past and thinking the lows | paucat “valli - i tthe feltor University | «Pride's Purge” ia Kugiish tistory? Sd. What according to the quantity wanted; slice I 
when in came a fellow who took me for the | enough to see it was an acoident would inconvenience you, I brought it back | ee ng in with a follow coantry- | do you think of my panaianaie’ We 60 ott est i thin, and floar both, fry them ofa t 
he tack of bie b 4 cel yobs oF stay here, it is so pleasant ander . A */ man on the Continent, and after an ac- | stor it « matter of any special which t 
tunes at and shewed some P otherwise I would not have intraded | int ft tly f a bringi writes first, The one wao received the last letter | light pale brown, bat do not on any aceount 
hair, and if tt was like his mother's, I oan | the shade of this beech | besides, | was so Ae he Gaited touned ber Gastsles tat | a —o OF exactly four Gays, briDg'D8 | hetore the visit, might consider it hie oc ber daty t0 | suffer them to cet black ; them into « t 
swear hie mother hed yellow hair In «| lonely that I came in wearch of you; please! 4 vided upon what course to parse she — nay) stop at 4 ~~ he —- reply But if the other had anything to | ste Grats curr on the brown- ‘ 
wotorias musical as the svand produced by | #tay and amuse me, — ond, with a aligihtly would be dignified bat ab me! bow very bn hange! poked ~s “<5 nom = eee ae xy. ay eS ing im the fryingpan, boil it up, and poar 
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